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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HESE Reflections were firſt written with a Deſign 
, to be publiſhed in a ſmall Volume, proper to be 
given away by well diſpoſed Perſons at Funerals, or on 

any other ſolemn occaſion. But the Editors of the 

CHRIsTIAN's MaGaziNe, ſuppoſing they might be of 

ſome Service to that uſeful and well-efteemed Work, 

_ requeſted the Author firſt to print them there, and af- 

terwards to purſue his original Deſign. - Accordingly 

they were printed in ſeparate Chapters, and he hath 

Reaſon to be ſatisfied with the Reception they met with.. 


His beſt Prayers accompany them in their preſent Form, 


that they may be uſeful to . 
. : W. D. 
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The Notes and Illuftrations added to this Edition, 
it is hoped will not be thought altogether ſuperfluous, 
or wholly unneceſſary, as the Editor has aimed in and 
by them, to make the Treatiſe in general more agree- 


ble to the Tenets, of the truly Pious and n 
Render. 
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REFLECTIONS ox 


* 


DEATH. 
| 0 en. 
— To die to ſleep 
No more: and by a ſleep, to ſay, we end 
The heart-ach, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to: *tis a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh*d—to die, to ſleep— | 
To ſleep !—perchance to dream: aye, there's the rub, 
For in that ſleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, 
Muſt give us pauſe ; there's the reſpect > 
That makes calamity of ſo long life : 

For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of times, 
Th oppreſſor's wrongs, the proud man's contumely, 
The pangs of deſpis'd love, the law's delay, | 

The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 
That patient merit of the unworthy takes— 
But that the dread of ſomething after death 
(That undiſcover'd country, from whoſe hourn 
No traveller returns) puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear the ills we have, 


Than fly to others that we know not of. 
, 5 SHAKESPEARE, 


A FEW evenings ago I was called to perform the 

" laſt ſad office to the ſacred remains of a departed 
friend and neighbour.* . | 

It is too commonly found, that a<familiarity with 
death, and a frequent recyrrence of funerals, graves, 
and church-yards, ſerve to harden rather than humanize 
the mind; and to deaden rather than excite thoſe becom- 
ing reflections, which ſuch objects ſeem excellently cal- 
culated to produce. Hence the phyſician enters, with- 
out the leaſt emotion, the gloomy chambers of expiring 
life: the undertaker handles, without concern, the clay- 
cold limbs: and the ſexton whiſtles, unappalled, while 


 * Miniſters who are often called to attend the dying beds 
and funerajs of the young and old, the rich and pro- 
feſſors and profane, are beſt calculated, or at leaſt beſt fur- 
niſhed with materials, to enforce, on all, the neceſſity of re- 
flecting on death, and preparing for it. \ 2 
EF | Ay his 
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6 REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 
his ſpade caſts forth from the earth the mingled bones 
and duſt of his fellow-creatures.* And, alas! how 
often have I felt, with indignant reluctaneg, my wan- 
.dering heart engaged in other ſpeculations, when called 
to miniſter at the grave, and to conſign to the tomb the 
aſhes of my fellow- creatures ; | 


Yet nothing teacheth like death: + and though per- 


haps the bulinels of life would grow torpid, and the 
ſtrings of activity be looſed, were men continually 
hanging over the — aſſuredly, no man 
ſhould fail to keep the great object in view and ſea- 


ſonably to reflect that the important moment is coming, 


when he too muſt mingle with his kindred clay ; when 

he too muſt appear before God's awful Judgment ſeat; 

when he too muſt be adjudged by a fixed, irrevocable, 

and eternal decree. f © 
As Ientered the church-yard, 


Where heaves the turf in many a mould” rin e 
where— Each in bis —.— cell forgotten Foxd 


ſo many of my friends, my neighbours, and my fellow. 
creatures, lie mouldering in duft :—ſtruck with the flow 


and ſolemn ſound of the deep-toned bell, and particu- - 
larly impreſſed with the afflicting circumſtances of his 


death, whoſe obſequies I was waiting to perform, I 


found the involuntary tear ruſh from mine eyes, and the 


unbidden ſigh heave in my labouring boſom. $ 


* Sce yonder maker of the dead man's bed, 
Tha Sd. IE SS ES. > f 
+ * + + , > Poor wretch! he minds not ' a 
That ſoon ſome truity brother of the trade, 
Shall do for kim what he hath done for thouſands. 

; Buaik's Grave. 


+ Wait the great teacher death · Dr. 'Younc. 
2 4 is appointed unte men once to die, but after this the 
ad ment. HB. ix. 27. 


his is one of the moſt awful texts in the ſacred writings, 
and cannot be too much inſiſted on and inforcedz both from 
the pulpit and the preſs. | 


The reader cannot but obſerve theſe reſlections are writ« 


ten in a ſimilar ſtyle to Hervey's celebrated Meditations & 


ſeyle, 


* 
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| REFLECTIONS ON DEATH: * 

0 And, Oh Death, mighty conqueror, (I could not 
forbear ſaying, in the ſilence of unaftected meditation) 
Ou Death, how terrible, how wonderful thou art! 
Here I ſtand, full of life; health ſmiling on my cheek, 
and ſparkling in my eye; my active feet ready to bear 
me briſkly along, and my hands prompt to execute 
their appointed office : ſcenes of pleaſing felicity are 
before mez the comforts of domeſtic ſerenity dwell 
ſeemingly ſecure around me; and my buſy foul is plan · 
ning future improvements of happineſs and peace. But 
the moment is coming, — is near, when life's 
feeble pulle ſhall play no longer; theſe eyes no more 
ſparkle, nor this cheek glow with health; that, pale 
as the ſhroud which inveſts me, and thoſe, cloſed to 
uncloſe and awaken no more on earth; the feet ſhall 
decline their function, and the uſeleſs hands fall heavily 
down by my fide.* Farewel then all the engaging and 
endearing ſcenes around me: farewel the comforts of 
domeſtic peace: my much loved friends ſhall weep ten- 
derly over me; and my thinking, reſtleſs, buſy foul 
at length find ſweet repoſe, and be anxious no more. 

It is fixed : and all the powers of earth can neither 


_ arreſt nor divert the ſure, unerring dart! but with con- 


ſummate wiſdom the great Lord of the world, hath 
wrapped up the important moment in impenetrable 
darkneſs from human view; that from the cradle we 
might have the ſolemn object before us, and act᷑ as men! 
becauſe as men we muſt die! 5 


ſtyle, Dr. Dodd was peculiarly fond of, and adopted particu- 
larly in the pu/pit, as the moſt pleaſing, affecting, and 
energetic, RY TE, | 
Dr. Watts happily meditates on the diſſolution of the 
body in the following lines : | 
And muſt this body die, J 
This mortal frame decay? 
And muſt theſe active limbs of mine 
Lie —— gs the clay ? 
1 earth, and worms 
Shall but refine this fleſh, | 
Til my triumphant ſpirit comes 
To put it on afruils | 


* 
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REFLECTIONS ON DEATH: 


Let me then not labour to divert the improving ſpe- 


culation, but advance ſtill nearer, and fee, if I can 
learn, what it is to die Eben 
. To die! Oh, you, my friends, amidſt whoſe —. 
now am wandering—you, who not long ſince, like me, 
trod this region of mortality, and drank the golden 


day —witli you the bitterneſs: of death is paſt: you 


have taſted what that is, which ſo much perplexes the 
human thought, of which we all know ſo little, and yet 


of which we all muſt know ſo much! Oh! could you 


inform me what it is to die, could you tell me what it 
is to breathe the laſt ſad gaſp ;—what are the ſenſations 
of the laſt convulſion, of the laſt pang of diſſolving na- 
ture! Oh, could you tell me how the ſoul iſſues from 


the lifeleſs dwelling which it has ſo long inhabited! 


what unknown worlds are diſcovered to its view; how 


it is affected with the amazing proſpect; how it is af- 


fected with the remembrance and regard of things left 
here below—Oh could ye tell me— but, alas! how vain 
the wiſh I clouds and darkneſs reſt upon it: and no- 
thing but experience muſt be allowed to ſatisfy theſe 


anxious reſearches of dying rationals. 


Yet let us not forbear theſe reſearches: or at leaſt 


— 


not relinquiſh the intereſting meditation. For what can 
be of equal importance to a man, deſtined inevitably to 


tread the path of death—what of equal importance to 


examine, as whither that path leads, and how it may 


be trod ſucceſsfully ? hat of equal importance for 


* See Dr. Young's Night Thoughts, Night IV. line 144. 


+ But ah! no notices they give, 
Nor tell us how nor where they live ; 
As if bound up by ſolemn fate, 
To keep this ſecret of their ſtate ; 
To tell their joys nor pains to none, 
That man might live by faith alone. 
SoLIT ARX WALKS, 
T2. . »The thought of death indulge, 
Give it its wholeſome empire, let it reign, 
That kind Chaſtiſer of the ſoul in joy. REES. 
| NicuT THOUGHTS, 
| a pil- 


e me, 
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' © pilgrim. of a day to contemplate, as that great even 


which muſt open to him a ſtate unalterable and with- 
P63. FUE Ga waht gt 
a men m at glo. t 14 e 

all men once to die. Alan's 4 is upon all his 


Rag Duſt they are, and to duſt they muſt re- 


turn.— But whither $ that gloomy path !— Alas, 
in the heathen world, with a bewildered mind, they 
ſought the reſolution of that — wy >20.59 was 
dreadfi — indeed = ſuch — _—_ r if we want 
the glad hope of immortality to our departi 
fouls, what affliction can even be conceived — 
fecting than death and diſſolution, a ſeparation from all 
we dear i earth, and a perfe& annihilation of 
all future expectations? ? a0 1 

Life and immortality are brought to light by the 
Goſpel: and the queſtion is anſwered clearly from that 
book, whence alone we can gain information on this 
pO to 1755 _ after that be by; ay We 

ſtaud before the judgment ſeat of Chriſt ! Oh m 

— how awful a refletion — any his more x4 
wanting to inſpire thee with the moſt ſerious purpoſes, 
and moſt devout reſolves, than the certainty of death, 
the aſſurance of judgment, the knowledge of i 1 0 
And after death be judged! \ Tell me no more of the 
pangs of death, and the torment of corporeal ſufferings, 
— What, what is this, and all the evils of life's con- 
tracted ſpan to the things which follow after? | This 

* ROMANS), 5. xii. | 

+ Annihilation is an after-thought, 

A monſtrous wiſh, unbora till virtue dies. 

Dr. Younc. 


: Acts, xvii. 31. Et | 
Well might Felix tremble, when St. Paul reaſoned of righ- 
teouſneſs, temperance, and judgment to come. 


| . Acer, XXIV. 25. 
1... If there's an Sereafter— ; | 
And that there is, Conſcience uninfluenc'd, 
And ſuffered to ſpeak out, tells every man ; 
Thea muſt it be an awful thing to die. | 
| | BLaik's Graves 
- 


. * 
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awaken every ſolemn reflection, and ſtimulate every ra- 
tional endeavour! : | * 


To be judged! to be ſentenced by an irreverſible de- 


croe, to an allotment eternal and unchangeable; an al- 


lotment of conſummate felicity, or conſummate diftreſs.* 
Oh immortality, how much doth the thought of thee 
debaſe in their value every earthly enjoyment, every 
earthly purſuit and poſſeſhonf—and ſhew man to him- 
ſelf in a point of view, which amply diſcovers his true 
buſineſs 'on earth, which amply diſcovers the true dig- 
nity of his nature, and forcibly reproves his wretched. 
attachment to all ſublunary things. 
And methinks, as if a voice were ſpeaking from yon- 
der grave hear a ſolemn whiſper to my foul! _.- 
« Every grave proclaims thy own mortality! child 
of the duſt, be humble and grow wiſe! a few da 
fince, like thee, I flouriſhed in the fair field of t 
earthly world! a few days ſince, T was cut down like a 
flower, and my body lies withering in this comfortleſs 
bed; regardleſs of God, and inattentive to duty, I 
paſſed gayly along, and thought no ſtorm would ever 
overcloud my head—In a moment the unexpected tem- 
peſt aroſe. - I ſunk and was loſt. Go thy way, and 
forget not [thyſelf : remember that to day thou haſt life 


in thy power; to-morrow, perhaps, thou may'ſt lie a 


breathleſs corpſe. I Eſtimate from thence the value, 
poor and ſmall as it is, of all things beneath the ſun, 
and forget not that death and eternity are by an indiſ- 
ſoluble band united. 8 


If thou dareſt to die without repentance, and unpre- 


 * The wicked all go away into everlaſting puniſhment, 
$ut tbe righteous into life eternal. Mr r. xxv. 16. 
+ His hand the good man faſtens on the ſkies, 
And bids earth roll, nor feels her idle whirl. 
Fr NrtcaTt ThoucuTs: 
4 To-morrow, I will better live, | 

Ils not for man to ſay; Ly 

The w can no ſureties give, 

The wiſe make ſure to-day, © 
"Ep - paired 


it is which makes death truly formidable, which ſhould 


chure 


ſprig 
threſl 
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REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 11 
pared to meet thy God and judge, who can enough de- 
plore thy miſery, moſt wretched of all human beings! 
everlaſting anguiſh, remorſe and puniſhment aſſuredly 
await thee. —But if bearing futurity in mind, thou art 
ſo bleſt as to be enabled to live in conformity to the 
Goſpel of thy God and Saviour, he will, according to 
his gracious promiſe, open the golden doors of peren- 
nial bliſs for thee, whiltt eternal delight, from the full 
river of God's inexhauſted love, remains to crown thy 
faithful ſervices. 4 

Immortal! be wiſe, remember judgment, and pre- 
pare to die. | | 
' Loft in the deep reflection, I was awakened from it 
by the intelligence of the approach of the funeral of my 
departed friend. | | 
T... ͤ AP 0 


' . Boaft not thyſelf of 19-Morrow ; for thou knowe:ft not what 
a day may bring forth, PR. xxvii. 1, Defer not until death 


to be juſtified! ECC I.. xviil. 22. 


O death, how bitter is the remembrance of thee to a man 
that liveth at reſt in his poſſeſſions; unto the man that has 
nothing to vex him; and that hath proſperity in all things: 
yea unto him that is yet able to receive meat. Ec c. xli. 1. 


THE horſes nodding their ſable plumes, advanced 
with ſolemn pace;* whilſt the ſlow-moving wheels 
of the melancholy hearſe, ſeemed to keep time with the 


' deep-toned bell, expreſſive of the filent ſorrow, (now 


and then interrupted with a groan of diſtreſs) which 
reigned in the mournful coaches that followed. 
They ſtop :t—and ah, my friend, what all this labour, 
and all this difficulty to drag thy body in its laſt narrow 
dwelling, from the confinement of the hearſe, and to bear 
it along the church. yard to its gloomy manſion in the 
church! Ah, where is thy former aQtivity—thy wonted 
ſprightlineſs and vigour! Thou who didſt treai over the 
threſhold with fuck lively ſtrength, and bruſhed away 


* Solemn and flow it moves unto the tomb, | 
While weighty ſorrows nod on every plume. | 
© the 


12 REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 
the dew of the morning with ſtout and nimble vivacity; 
have thy feet too forgotten to do their office? And muſt 
thy fellow-mortals toil beneath the load of thy cla 
_ corpſe, to bear thee from the fight and ſenſe of the ſhe. 
vivors ? 1 4 | hg Po We 
Oh death, thou ſovereign cure of human pride !* 


to what a ftate, impartial in thine attack, doſt thou 


reduce, as well the nobleſt and the faireft, the greateſt 
and the beſt, as the meaneſt and moſt worthleſs of man- 
kind! Though our friends be dear to us as a right eye; 
lovely as the bloom of the morning; powerful as the 
ſceptered monarch of the Eaſt, thou not only degradeſt 
them from the elevated height, but rendereſt obnoxious 
to the view, and inacceſſible to the tender embrace of 
the laſt lingering, faithful, unſhaken adherent ; let cor- 
ruption ceaſe to be vain; let rottenneſs, and duſt no 
longer ſwell in brief and borrowed arrogance.+ 
But ſee the afflifting fight! Five tender children, 
each in an almoſt infant ſtate, are led by weeping friends, 
— 5 proceſſion, after the body of their departed 
ather, | 
In a coach behind, waiting to complete the melan- 
choly view, is an infant, three days old, brought into 


the world by its half diſtrafted mother, before its ap- 


| 1 time! Big ſorrow, and inſupportable grief, 


ath haſtened the throws and dire anguiſh of child- 


* Well might a Latin poet ſay, - 
+ + . + Mors ſola fatetur 
Quantula ſunt hominum corpuſcula. Juv. _ 


+ The following well-known lines may ſerve as a ſuitable 


comment and illuſtration of the above obſervations : 
I dreamt that, buried with my fellow clay, 
Cloſe by a common beggar's fide I lay; 
And as ſo mean an object ſhock'd my pride 
Thus, like a corpſe of conſequence, I cried, 
Scoundrel be gone] and hence forth touch me not; 
More manners learn, and at a diſtance rot. 
Scoundrel then, with an haughtier tone, cried he, - 
Proud lump of earth, I ſcorn thy words and thee 
Here all are equal, now thy caſe is mine, N 
This is my rotting- place, and that is thine. 


OY 
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birth; and behold the little orphan, - inſenfible of its 
miſery, is offered to the baptiſmal font, while its father 
is :onfigned to the dreary tomb.* e | 

Crowds of ſpectators from every part are attentive to 
the moving ſcene: on every face fits ſympathetic for- 
row; in every eye {wells the generous tear of compaſ. . 
fion and concern. | 

But a few days are paſt ſince a trembling meſſenger, 
with breathleſs ſpeed, urged my inſtant attendance at the 
fick bed of Nxcorio, on whoſe life, it was to be 
feared, the remorſeleſs fever had made fatal inroads.-— 
I haſtened without delay; and I found—but who can 
deſcribe the afflicting milery ! Confuſion, anguiſh, and 
diſtreſs; ,weeping, lamentation, and woe; diſmay and 
unutterable agony took up their reſidence in the dwel- 


ling of NecGoT10! Surpriſed in the midſt of yours 


and in the ardor of earthly puriuits, by the awful and 
irreſiſtible ſummons of death, the huſband, the father, 
the man, lay racked with ſuch thoughts as his condi- 
tion might well be ſuppoſed to awaken.F T 


Unable to bear the ſhock, his wife, who long fleeplefs 


had watched by his. couch, was thrown on the ground 


in an adjacent chamber, and her little infants were 
weeping around her, the more to be pitied; as uncon- 
ſcious of their miſery, and wondering, with artleſs 
plats, why their beloved mamma was thus fad and in 


tears! Near relations were tender in their beſt offices, 


while every heart was anticipating the wretched widow's 
diſtreſfs. | | | 


This N or affecting picture, taken from à real 
ſcene, which the Author was called upon to attend in his mi- 
niſterial character, could not but excite the pity, and pro- 
voke the tears of every ſpectator capable of feeling for the 
diſtreſſed ſituation of the mourning widow and her helpleſs 


orphans. 5 


+ For a worldly-minded man, in the midſt of youth, riches, 
and pleaſure, to be laid on a fick bed, and in the apprehen- 
fon of his friends, as well as his own, to be near the borders 
of diſſolution, is ſurely a very awful condition, and much to 
de dreaded by every thoughtleſs candidate for ſenſuality and 
vi\fipation, 5 B i hen 
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14 a 3 
When I fat down by his bed, and gently undrew the 


curtain, he looked—and ſhall I ever forget the earneſt, 
anxious, ſpeaking look? A tear dropt-from his.eye, 
he caught my hand, he ftrove to ſpeak, but his full heart 


forbad; and the organs of ſpeech, deeply affected by his 


malady, were unfaithful to the truſt of words which he 


gave them: we fat filent for ſome time, and with dif- 


ficulty at length I perceived that he ſaid, or wiſhed to 
ſay, © I fear it is too late. Pray for me: for Cbriſt's ſake, 


ray 3 | 
od 7 endeavoured, as well as the affliction of my mind 
would permit me, to ſuggeſt every ground of hope, every 
motive of conſolation: he ſqueczed my hand, and ſigh- 
ed.“ „Little is to be done, (he ſtrove to ſay,) amidſt 
all the diſtractions of a ſick bed like mine: Oh confider 
my wife, conſider my poor little babes!“ We ſaid all 
vvhich could be ſaid; had ſcarce finiſhed the uſual pray- 
ers, and were preparing to mention the Sacrament, when 
the viſit was interrupted by the neceſſary attendance of 
the phyſician, whoſe departure the lawyer awaited, to 
ſettle his temporal affairs. Two more bliſters were 
ordered to fix he already had upon him; a drowſi 
lleepineſs, dire prognoſtic of death, ſrized him; whic 
hourly increaſing, at length terminated in ſtrong con- 
vulfions, and the buſy, active, ſprightly NeGoT1o died 
in his 7hirty-third year. + | eee 
Died! utterly unprepared and unprovided to leave 
this world; far Jeſs provided and prepared to enter in- 


Alas! what comfort or conſolation can be adminiſtered 
to a wicked man in the views of death and eternity ? Having 
lived a life of gaiety and pleaſure, he can have no good /crip- 
tural ground to hope of meeting his latter end without fear 
and terror; death-bed repentance is at beſt precarious and 
uncertain; one was ſaved at the Iaſt hour, that none might 
_ deſpair ; and but one, that none might preſume. Lu KE. xxiii. 


+ Few years but yield us proofs of death's ambition 


Tocull his victims from the faireſt fold, 
Aud ſheath his ſhafts in all the pride of life. _ 
| Dr. Youn& 
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to the next. His worldly concerns totally unſettled ; 
his eternal concerns ſcarce ever thought of ! | 
How'much to be deplored is the fate of NEGoT10 ! 
and yet, alas, how much is it to be feared that many 
thouſands are hourly ſplitting on the ſame rock with 
him ! nts 1 
He lived _ for this world.” Full of hope, and 
buoyant with life; death was not in all his thoughts; 
and a future ſtate, when ſuggeſted to him, was conſi- 
dered as unworthy his preſent concern, becanſe it was 
judged ſo diſtant. He thought not of the preſent ſpan 
of exiſtence, as of a ſhort ſtate of trial, an hour of weary: 
pilgrimage ;* nor conſidered himſelf as an immortal 
being, f eedily to give an account to the dread Judge of 
mankind: * But deluded by the ſpecious pretence of 
making neceflary proviſion for his family, a duty he well 
knew incumbent upon him, a duty he ſaw univerſally 
approved and applauded ; he had no other view than to 
amaſs wealth, and provide a large fortune for his chil- 
dren ; the comforts of which he promiſed himſelf to 
partake, and had formed many chimerical ſchemes - of 
chariots and country retirements, of brilliant gaiety and 
envied ſplendor. | | Es Ee 
Amidſt theſe deſigns and purſuits, it might with too 
much truth be ſaid of NEGoTI1o, that God was not in 
all his thoughts. Indeed he regularly attended his 
church in the morning of the Sabbath=tay, and as re- 
gularly gave the afternoon to indulgence and diſſipation. 
But while at the church, how liſtleſs was he to the pray- 


ers, now and then yawning out an unmeaning Amen! 


for his heart was there where his treaſure was placed. 


* Did we efteem ourſelves only as pilgrims and ftrangers 
here below, and as accountable beings, who muſt ere long be 
judged according to our deeds, we ſhould not be fo much at- 
tached to things temporal, but think more ſeriouſly and fre- 

uently about thoſe things which are eternal: according ta 

e Apoſtle Paul's exhortation. Co ros si ANS, iii. 2. 


+ Maa appoints, but God often ſees fit to diſappoint. 


{ MatTasw, vi. 21. 
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The ſermons had ſeldom much weight with him; he 
ſometimes obſerved they were good z and when they 
touched on the ſubjects maſt pertaining to himſelf, he 
failed not to remark that the preacher was rather tos 


ſeyvere,.* Thus he went on; and in the eagerneſs of 


temporal purſuits, and the over earneſt deſire to grow 
rich, had too far engaged his fortune, and not been ſuc» 
ceſsful according to his hopes; the reflection on which 
harraſſed his mind; while his induftrious defires to ob- 
tain his ends and bleſs his family, as much harraſſeq his 
body, and brought on that fewer, the ſad iſſue of which 
we have juſt been deſcribing. | 
Many and excellent were the qualifications of Ne Go- 
1103 his mind was tender and humane; tender affec- 
tion dwelt on his heart towards the partner of his bed z 
and few parents knew a more ſenſible concern + for the 
fruit of their loins. No man would have been more 
ready or more active in the kind offices of friendſhip, 
if the multiplicity of his own avocations had not ren- 
dered him incapable of being ſerviceable to others. - He 
had no objeRion to the great truths of revelation ; t and 
once in a ſickneſs, from whence he was wonderfully 
raiſed, determined ſtrictly to comply with them; but 
the world recovered its dominion as health again mantled 
in his cheek, and he returned to the purſuit which en- 
gaged his heart, with vigour redoubled, and activity 
_— in proportion to the time and opportunities 
he had loſt, 1 eb 0 
How often, in the freedom of friendſhip, have I re- 
monſtrated, but remonſtrated in vain; till he ſaw me 


* „ A faithful miniſter cannot be too ſevere, either in de- 
ſcribing of fin, or dehorting from it.” | : | 


1 + A man may be, in the general tenor of his conduct, what 


the world calls a good huſband and parent, and at the ſame 
time an utter ſtranger to true piety and real religion. 


} There is ſuch a thing as believing and aſſenting to the 
truths of divine revelation, without a /aving knowledge of, 
or a brat t-felt concern about them: Reader examine thyſel£, 


| w 
\ 
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with ſhyneſs, and heard me with reluctance. Striving 
to juſtify himſelf, he uſually. concluded, when every ar- 
gument failed, that he was ,young, and not likely ſoon 
to die 3e and would ſome time hence in retirement per- 
form all thoſe duties, and prepare for that futurity 
which he could not but acknowleige it was wilt to fore»: 
ſee, and neceſſary to prepare ſor. 
Alas, my friend, how are thy vain hopes fruſtrated ! 
Cut off in the full bloſſom of all thy expectations, in 
the flower of life, thy earthly deſigns all abortive th 
beloved wife and dear children left to ſtruggle with 
lonelineſs, ſorrow, and difficulties; and thy ſoul, thy 
deathleſs ſoul, gone to meet the great God and Saviour! 
that God whom it never deſired to ſerve or love; that 
Saviour whoſe mercies it never implored, except, per- 
haps, at the Jaſt ſad momentz and whoſe wonderful 


| loving kindneſs had no charms to engage it to obedi- 
ence, duty, and eſteem, | | 


And is the fate of NeGoT1O peculiar? Is he the 
only dreamer among the many thouſands who walk the 
roa of mortality? Would to Heaven he were; or 
would to Heaven his hapleſs example might be hung 
out as a beacon to warn others, f and prove effectual to 
awaken the children of this world from their ſleep of 
death, thundering in their ears this ſolemn admonition, 

« What art thou ſeeking, child of eternity, what art 
thou ſeeking with ſuch reſtleſs aſſiduity > Look vp and 
behold the Heavens, where dwells the judge of the 
world ! Formed by his hand, thou art placed a while, 
ſhort-lived probationer, on his earth, and when he ſhall 


Prepare for death, young man, make no delay; 
The old u go, tis true, but NN may. 
„ URAL CHRISTIAN. 
+ Dr. Young beautifully obſerves 
Procraſtination is the thief cf time, 
Year after year it ſteals, till all are fled, 
And to the mercies of a moment, leaves 
The vaſt concerns of an eternal ſcene. | 
Ntcurt Thovenrs. 


4 Felix quem faciunt aliena pericular cautum. 
Fs B 3 give 
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give the tremendous ſummons, thou muſt « ; 


earthly body, and appear an immortal . ſoul before his 
judgment-ſeat! Eternity then awaits theez as thou 


haſt done = or evil, an eternity of bleſſedneſs or mi- 
"ſery! Wilt thou then, in the folly of thy heart, negle& 
thy God; ſet up thy ſtandard on earth; and think to 


fix thy dwelling here? when perhaps the breath of death .. 


may, the next moment, puff down all the fantaſtic caſ- 
tles raiſed by thy airy hopes ! Wilt thou forfeit eternal 
joys for the tranſitory things of earth? Wilt thou not 
be a man? act wiſely; chooſe ſoberly; keep immorta- 
lity in view; and live every day as one who knoweth 
that the next day, perchance, he may be obliged to lay 
aide his pilgrim's weeds 3* leave the inn of this uncer- 
tain life; and enter on a ſtate which can never be 
changed, and which ſhall zewver have an end!” | 
Whatſoever effect theſe Reflections may have on 
others, may they, oh my God! at leaſt, be imprinted 
on my own heart; never may I ſo live here, as to for- 
get that I am to live for ever hereafter. | 


CHAP. III. 
I heard à woice from Heaven, ſaying unto me, Writey 


From henceforth bleſſed are the dead who dic in the Lord 


Ewen ſo ſaith the Spirit: for they reſt from their la- 
beurs, and their works do folloxw them. REV. Xiv. 13. 


SUCH was NR OGOTIO; whoſe ſad funeral obſequies 

performed, and whole little infant baptized, I was 
ſoon left alone to my ſolitary walk in the church-yard 
and being not much diſpoſed to deave the ſolemn ſcene, 
I determined to continue a while longer, and indulge 
the pleaſing "—__ of melancholy meditation” 
| ow various, how innumerable” are the ſhafts of 
Death! They fly unerring from his quiver around us; 
and on ſo thin a thread hangs human life, to ſo many 
accidents and diſaſters is human life ſubject, that one 


Make every day a critic on the paſt, 
And live each hour as if it was your laft, 
| RC ARAL CURISTIAN, 
woutd 
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would rather marvel that we continue to live, than 
that we ſhould forget one moment that we are to die !* 


Nothing can be more beautiful, nervous, and expreſ- 


ſive, than the following Prayer uſed in our Burial Ser- 


vie 
% Man that is born of a «woman hath but a ſhort time 


* 


to live, and is full of Miſery! He cometh up, and is cut 


dodbm like a flower ! he fleeth as it were a ſhadow; and 
never continueth in one ſtay. | ; 
In the midſt of life we are in death ; of whom may wwe 


ſeek for ſuccour, but of thee, O Lord, who for our fins : 
art juſily diſpleaſed? | 


et, O Lord God moſt holy, O Lord moſt mighty, O 
holy and moſt merciful Saviour, deliver us not into the 
bitter pains of eternal death. 

Thou knoxweſt, Lord, the ſecrets of our hearts : ſhut not 
thy merciful ears to our prayers: but ſpare us, Lord moſt 
holy, O God moſt mighty, O holy and merciful Saviour, 
thou moſt worthy Fudge eternal, ſuffer us not at our laſt 
hour, for any pains of death, io fall from thee.” 
Were we truly influenced by the doctrine and piety 
of this incomparable prayer, there is no doubt but we 
ſhould make a better eſtimate of Life and Death than is 
uſually done; we ſhould ſt a leſs value on the one, and 


meet the other with more courage and reſignation. 


For what is man, and, what is his life Man that is 
born of a woman hath but a ſhort time to live,—ſhort, 
indeed, ſuppoſe it to extend to the utmoſt length of hu- 
man exiſtence, even to fourſcore years. But alas! too 
commonly, extent of life is but extent of ſorrow ; the 
time, though ſhort, is yet fill of miſery.F The natural 
and acquired evils, the evils unavoidable, and the evils 


brought on ourſelves by our own folly, vice, and impru« 


dence are many, are great. 


* Dr, Watts, reflecting on the innumerable channels 
through which the blood is cotiveyed over the whole animal 
ſyſtem, breaks out in wonder and aſtoniſhment, ſayingy | 
| Strange that an harp of thouſand ſtrings, 

Should keep in tune ſo long 
+ Jos, xi, ly 2. * 9 
g Our 
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Our beft happineſs on earth is ſhort, precarious, and 


uncertain; he cometh up, and is cut down like a flower z 
to-day we flouriſh in all the external accommodations of 
life, to-morrow the taſte can no more reliſh its delica- 
.cies, nor the ear be delighted with the melody of the 
viol ; no more the tongue can chaunt with pleaſing har- 
mony ; the eyes open no moreon ſublunary ſcenes, while 
the uſelels lids are (it may be) cloſed by the trembling 
hand of our weeping friends. | | 

A As the ſhadow that departeth, that feeth away, and 
its place is known no more, ſo we vaniſh from the 


earth, and our memory is ſoon buried in oblivion. Tous 


little regard is paid any longer: ſtil] our aſſociates, with 
their uſual gaiety and ardor, purſue their ſeveral deſigns; 
ſtill, as before, the buſineſs of life goes briſkly on; the 
ſun ſhines as brightly ; the earth blooms as gaily;“ the 
foreſts echo as ſweetly with the muſic of the winged 
choriſters; and all things wear their accuſtomed form: 
while our neglected clay is mòuldering in the duſt, and 
trodden over by many a thoughtleſs— perhaps many a 
friendly foot. + ID: . | 

Man a friendly foot !—yes, even now while I wander 
in the ſilence of the night, amidſt theſe lonely recepta- 
. cles of the dead, how many grawes are around me, 
which contain the precious relics of neighbours and fel- 
low creatures, by myſelf conſigned to their laſt earthly 
home! f—wretched, wretched home! were not the ſoul 
ſecure of mortality; were not the body lodged in the 


* The author here ſeems to have in view the ſentiments of 


Mr. Pope, in a letter to Mr. Steele, where he thus expreſſes 


himſelf: ** The morning after my exit the ſun will riſe as 
e bright as ever; the flowers ſmell as ſweet, the plants ſpring. 


« as green, and the world will proceed in its old courſe.“ 


+ —— —— What is this world? | 
What but a ſpacious burial-field unwall'd 
The very turf on which we tread once lived, | 
Btatr's Cxnava. 
f - - + «+ . + «+ The grave, that home of man, | 
Where dwells the multitude, Ntout THovonTrs. 


grave, 
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ve, as a faithful depoſit, hereafter to be raiſed to life 
and. glory, „ by the Almighty Redeemer's trump. 

That reflection ſooths all the ſorrow, and extracts all 
the poiſon from the dart of death What is that I read 
on yonder tomb—on which the paſſing moon reflects her 
full light, as ſhe walks majeſtic, in brightneſs, through 


the ſkies, and makes her ſilver way through the dark 
and mantling clouds—Oh Death, obere is thy fling ? 
O Grave, where is thy victory? The ſling 0 Death is 
fin, and the ſtrength of fin is the Laau— But, thanks be to 
God, who giveth us the wittory, through our Lord Jeſus 
Chriſt.j— Theſe were the words, which laſt hung on the 
lips, and at his deſire are engraven on the tomb of Os1- 
ANDER, who died full of faithz a man whoſe death 
might well inſpire the wiſh—Let me die the death of the 
righieows, and let my latter end be like his! & 

O NECOTIO! how unlike to thee was OSIANDER: 
how unlike in life, how unlike in death! though the 
ſame temporal concerns, the ſame worldly occupations 
were common to either. „ 

Happy in parents, who well knew the influence and 
importance of religious principles, Os1ANDER was 
early initiated and perfectly inſtructed in the ſchool of 
Piety : abundantly did he verify the truth of the wiſe 
man's obſervation : for conducted, when young, into 
the happy path of truth, he never departed from it. 
His youth was amiably diſtinguiſhed by the moſt con- 
ſcientions and tender regard to his parents; a preſage 
of his future felicityz and his whole demeanour was 
tempered with the moſt winning modeſty and engaging 


reſpect, W | 
. Rare felicity in Os1anDER; he obtained a partner, 


® Certum eſt in cineres corpus mortale reverti, 
Sed tamen æternus non exit ille ſopor. MAN r. 
+ 1 CoktnNTHIANS, XV. $2, 
} 1 ContnrtHiaNns, xv. 55-6-7, 
F Nun ERB, XxXiti. to. F 


f| Train wp a child in the way he ſoould go, and when be 
It old be will not depart from it. PrOV. All. 6. p 4 
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formed with every qualification ſuitable to his on: it 


might well beſaid of them, ſo ſimilar were their tem- 
pers, their deſires, their purſuits, ſo muh, 


: e objecrs pleas'd them, and like ob ect Pain d, 


Tas but one ſoul that in two bodies feige. d. g 


No wonder then Os lad DER was a pattern, as of filial, 


ſo of conjugal affection. Peace and ſerenity ever wel- 


comed him to his houſe, and true ſatisfaction departed 


ally enjoyed. * 


not from his happy 8 Hence he found no cauſe 


to ſearch abroad for the felicity which multitudes can- 


not find at home; nor dreamed of the tavern and the 
club, the places of merriment and diverſion, to drown 
the cares he never knew, or to give the bliſs he continu- 


Happy in ſo choice a companion, he was diligent to 


diſcharge, in the exacteſt degree, the parental duty to- 


wards thoſe dear pledges of his love, wherewith their 
faithful embraces were bleſt. And hence, from their 


earlieſt youth, he took care to inſpire them with every 


ſentiment of true religion, and to bring them up in the 
faith and fear of that Almighty Father, a regard. to 


whom, deeply rooted in the minds of children, is the 


' moſt undoubted ſecurity of their regard to earthly pa- 
rents. | . 


As the connections of OsiAx DER neceſſarily rend 

his family large, he was conſcientiouſſy exact in the 
diſcharge of his duty to his domeſtics and ſervants. 
* Every man, he was wont to ſay, ſhould eſteem him- 


_ ſelf as a prieſt in his own family; and be therefore.care- 


ful to inſtruct his dependents, as thoſe of whom he mult 


one day give a ſolemn account. And, One reaſon, 
(he would often ſay) why men are generally ſo negligent 
of this important duty, is the ſad example they et 


„An engaging picture of matrimonial happineſs, Would 
to God there were more pleafing copies of it to be metwith in 
the preſent day; but, alas! how few is the number, and how 
ſeldom are they found ! 

+ Children who fear not God, ſeldom regard man; this is 
8 melancholy truth, and too often verified. SORT 

| | themſelves 


U 


it ſhall be well with thee. 
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tdemſelves -an example which renders all precept inef- 
ſectual Hence he was diligent to maintain that 
prime pillar of domeſtic authority : he [poke by his life 
as well as his words; and never propoſed a duty to his 
family which they did not ſee him practiſe himſelf. f 
Family prayer was never omitted in his houſe. The 
Sabbath-day was never:ſpent in trifling, viſiting, and 
folly; much leſs in drunkenneſs and debauchery. At- 
tended by as many of his family as was convenient, he 
bimfelf led the way to his church, both morning and 
afternoon 3 while the .evening of that bleſſed day was 
ever fpent in catechiſing and inſtructing the younger, 
and in reading ſome uſeful diſcourſe to the more ad- 
vanced part of his houſhold. Never abſtaining from 
the hallowed table of the Lord, he was earneſt always 
in preſſing that important duty: and few who lived 
with him were long ſtrangers to that heavenly banquet. 
Thus exemplary at home, he was no. leſs eſteemed 
abroad: his punctuality, honeſty, and worth, were uni- 


verlally commended; and though ſome of freer princi- 


ples would ſometimes be apt to ſneer at his preciſeneſs 
(as they termed it) yet no man maintained a more uni- 
verſal credit, purſued his temporal buſineſs with more 
becoming alacrity, or, by the bleſſing of God, flouriſhed 
more in all deſirable ſueceſs. ' | 

It pleaſed the Sovereign Diſpoſer of all things to give 
him a long foreſight of his approaching diſſolution, by 
means of a lingering and conſumptive illneſs. 


® Be not a man of words, but deeds, 
Example (precepts) far exceeds. | 

+ Setting a good example is the beſt way to recommend 
and enforce Pra precepts. Fg | 

} This method of ſpending the ſahbath-day, cannot be too 
much inculcated or enforced on every maſter and miſtreſs of a 
—— ; the neglect of it has been the ruin (it is greatly to be 
feared) of thouſands of children, apprentices, and ſervants, 
Well might the Pſalmiſt ſay, the bleſſing of the Lord is 


in the houſe of the Righteous; bleſſed is every one that feareth 


the Lord, that walketh in his ways, happy ſhalt thou be and 
P8AL My CxXvili., 1, 2. ; 


Shall 


* 


1 


22 REFLECTIONS ON DEATH: 


formed with every qualification ſuitable to his on: it 


might well beſaid of them, ſo ſimilar were their tem- 
pers, their deſires, their purſuits, ſo much, | 


* objects plear'd them, and like objects pain'd, 
. | | 


N was but one ſoul that in two bodies reign'd. 
No wonder then Os1aNDER was a pattern, as of filial, 
ſo of conjugal affection. Peace and ſerenity ever wel- 
comed him to his houſe, and true ſatis faction departed 
not from his happy — Hence he found no cauſe 


to ſearch abroad for the felicity which multitudes can- 


not find at home; nor dreamed of the tavern and the 
club, the places of merriment and diverſion, to drown 
the cares he never knew, or to give the bliſs he continu- 
ally enjoyed.F 1— 85 

Happy in ſo choice a companion, he was diligent to 


diſcharge, in the exacteſt degree, the parental duty to- 


wards thoſe dear pledges of his love, wherewith their 
faithful embraces were bleſt. And hence, from their 


earlieſt youth, he took care to inſpire them with every 


ſentiment of true religion, and to bring them up in the 
faith and fear of that Almighty Father, a regard- to 


whom, deeply rooted in the minds of children, is the 
' moſt undoubted ſecurity of their regard to earthly pa- 
rents. | | | ; n 


As the connections of Os1anDER neceſſarily rendered 
his family large, he was conſcientiouſly exact in the 
diſcharge of his duty to his domeſtics and ſervants. 
6“ Every man, he was wont to ſay, ſhould eſteem him- 


| ſelf as a prieſt in his own family; and be therefore care- 


ſeldom are they found ! 


ful to inſtruct his dependents, as thoſe of whom he mult 


one day give a ſolemn account. And, One reaſon, 
(he would often ſay) why men are generally ſo negligent 
of this important duty, is the ſad example they et 


An engaging picture of matrimonial happineſs. Would 


to God there were more pleaſing copies of it to be met with in 


the preſent day; but, alas! how few is the number, and how 


+ Children who fear not God, ſeldom regard man ; this is 
8 melancholy truth, and too often verified. | 


themſelves 


3 


it ſhall be well with thee, PSALM, cxxvill. 17 2. 
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themſelves—an example which renders all precept inet: 
ſectual. Hence he was diligent to maintain that 
prime pillar of domeſtic authority: he ſpoke by his lite 
as well as his words; and never propoſed a duty to his 
family which they did not ſee him practiſe himſelf. + 

Family prayer was never omitted in his houſe. The 
Sabbath-day was never ſpent in trifling, viſiting, and 
folly; much leſs in drunkennefs and debauchery. At- 
tended by as many of his family as was convenient, he 
bimſelf led the way to his church, both morning and 
afternoon 3 while the evening of that bleſſed day was 
ever fpent in catechiſing and inſtructing the younger, 
and in reading ſome uſeful diſcourſe to the more ad- 
vanced part of his honſhoid.f—Never abſtaining from 
the hallowed table of the Lord, he was earneſt always 
in preſſing that important duty: and few who lived 
with him were long ſtrangers to that heavenly banquet. 

Thus exemplary at home, he was no leſs eſteemed 
abroad: his punctuality, honeſty, and worth, were uni- 


verlally commended; and though ſome of freer princi- 


les would ſometimes be apt to ſneer at his preciſeneſs 
(as they termed it) yet no man maintained a more unt- 
verſal credit, purſued his temporal buſineſs with more 
becoming alacrity, or, by the bleſſing of God, flouriſhed 
more in all deſirable ſucceſs. 8 
It pleaſed the Sovereign Diſpoſer of all things to give 
him a long foreſight of his approaching: diſſolution, by 


means of a lingering and conſumptive illneſs, 


Be not a man of words, but deeds, 
Example (precepts) far exceeds. | 
+ Setting a good example is the beſt way to recommend 
and enforce good precepts. -Þ 1 2 5 
} This method of ſpending the ſahbath-day, cannot be too 
much inculcated or enforced on every maſter and miſtreſs of a 
family ; the neglect of it has been the ruin (it is greatly to be 
feared) of thouſands of children, apprentices, and ſervants. 
Well might the Pſalmiſt ſay, the bleſſing of the Lord is 
in the houſe of the Righteous; bleſſed is every one that feareth 
the Lord, that walketh in his ways, happy ſhalt thou be and 
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Shall I ever forget with what delight I heard him de- 
glare his high hopes, when, ar Boy by -accident, 


I found him, with his beloved wife by his ſide; pale 
and emaciated he ſat in the chair of ſickneſs, his hand 
tenderly claſping her's, and his eyes fixed upon her: 
ile ſhe, with ſoft affeftion, ſtrove to conceal her 
heart-felt. diſtreſs, and the tear, unpermitted to come 
forth, ſtood trembling in her eye. I was endeavour- 
ing, dear Sir, ſaid he, to reconcile my life's loved com- 
panion to the ſtroke which ſhortly muſt ſeparate us—ſfe- . 
parate for a while ſeparate, bleſſed be the Lord of life, 


only to meet that we may neyer more part. —But, alas! 


ſo frail is human nature, fo weak is human faith, ſa 
attached are we to this poor crazy priſon,. that we can- 


not, we cannot be triumphant, —we ſink and grovel 


upon the earth even to the laſt..“ . 
Affection like your's, ſaid I, ſo long tried, and ſo 
tender, cannot be ſuppoſed to part without pangs: bor 
ſhould we think vil ves the worſe Chriftians, becauſe 
we feel the moſt ſenſibly as Mex. - 
„„ Oh no, ſaid he, I have never thought the fineſt 
feelings of humanity inconſiſtent with the molt elevated 
degree of Chriſtian virtue—but, methinks, when a pair 


haye lived, (as thanks be to God, ) my deazeſt wife and 


myſelf have conſtantly endeavoured to do—with a per- 


petual projet to a future ſcene, and an earneſt, though 


very imperfect labour, to walk worthy our high calling 
and hope—it ſhould be matter of the nobleſt joy when 
the conſummation of all our labours is at hand, when we | 


are about to drop the veil of fleſh, and to enter on the 


fruition of everlaſting peace: Surely this ſhould dry up 


I Dr. Watts very juſtly fings 
Dur deareſt joys and neareſt Friends, 
partners of our blood, 5 
How they divide our wav'ring minds, 
And leave but half for Get. 
Oh! may we ſcorn theſe cloaths of fleſh, 
Theſe fetters and this load; ' io ah tO 
And long for evening to undreſs | *_; 
That we may reſt with God, Hrux 1. K 
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friend who is about—not to die but to live: not to loſe 
life but to enjoy it For myſelf, I have no more doubt 
of immortality, nor (let me ſpeak it with due humility) 
of my own felicity with God, through. Jeſus Chri/t, 
than I have of my preſent exiſterfce. All nature, and 
the univerſal voice of the wiſe, in every age, proclaim 
the animating doctrine: but the Chriſtian Religion hath 
diſplayed it in ſuch full light, ſo diſpelled every cloud, 
ſo removed every 8 that it would be the 1 
indignity to the bleſſed Author of it, either to doubt a 
future and — or to Toy An Eee and 
happy one through faith in Jeſus Cbriſt. ty ap 
—— to me of all fins the — monſtrous, — 
various declarations which God hath made to ſupport 
and confirm our faith.” t K 
We were charmed at the divine warmth with which 
he uttered theſe words: his wife burſt into a flood of 
tears: tears of mingled joy and ſadneſs, who could re- 
frain? We ſat filent :—He at length went on. 
c Yet let me not be thought preſumptuous: I. know 
the utter abhorrence of Go to the leaſt ſpark of (elf 
dependance; I know the abſolute contrariety of pride 
to the true intereſt of a fallen creature: I am no- 


thing: I have _— I can do nothing: to the - 


glory of hjs free grace be all I ever have done, be all I 
ever hope for!h But there is ſuch an exfiauſtleſs fund of 
“ We can never think too much upon this ſolemn and in- 
tereſting truth | 4 at 
When this our ſhort and fleeting life is o'er, 
We die to live; and live—to die no more; 
1 _— SOLITARY WALKS, 

+ lt is the abſolute declaration of God himſelf, He that 
believeth ſhall: be ſaved, and Chriſt has promiſed, as he 
liveth, they (who truly believe in him) ſhall live alſo. _ 

F Unbelief robs the Chriſtian too often of his ſpiritual com- 
fort; but let him who profeſſes to believe in Chriſt, take heed 
reſpecting the nature, ground, and fruits of his faith, that 
they are of the right kind, according to the rule of God's un- 
. be th of a true Chriſtian, though 

| is will ever e language of a true Chri | 
not the ſentiments of every nominal one. 5 cis 

| C unexampled 
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all our tears, and cauſe us to rejoice on behalf of . 
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unexampled mercy and love in the great Saviour of man- 
kind, ſo wonderful are his doings, ſo — all compre- 


henſion his tender regards for the children of men, that 
I dare not diſpute his rich offers; that I dare not heſi- 
tate in the embracing his full promiſes. 6773 bs 

Oh, Sir, I can ſay, with the utmoſt ſincerity, that the 
reflection on his paſt mercies is my ſole and unſpeakable 
comfort; and in his love I already taſte ſomething of 
the bliſs I expect. Influenced by that love, and by a 
fincere (though alas moſt weak) faith in him, I have Ja- 
boured diligently ro act in conformity to his will: and 
though confcious of a thouſand and ten thouſand infir- 
- mities, though in my beſt ſervices utterly unprofitable, 
though in all, leſs than the leaſt of his mercies, yet I 
have an unſhaken confidence in his all- ſufficient merits ; 
and fully relying upon them, I commit my foul to him, 
with all the ſatisfaction and ſerenity of calm and well- 
grounded hope.“ He is a rock that can never fail us: 
the croſs of Chriſt promiſeth the ſinner every thing which 
Repentance can preſume to aſk.”*+ | EYE 

Much more paſſed between us, ſome things far too 
tender to be committed to paper; and it will not be any 


wonder to the ſerious reader to be told, that a ſickneſs 


of ſome weeks was borne by a man of ſuch faith, with 
all the chearful reſignation and conſummate. patience 
which are peculiar to the true Chriſtian. Nothing 


Oh! the comforts and conſolations of an expiring in Je- 
ſus Chriſt, how ſolid, unſpeakable, and encouraging! well 
might the Pſalmift David ſay, the end of rhat man is peace. 
| P8ALM, xxxvii. 37- 
+ Touch'd-by the croſs we live, or more than die 
That touch, with charm celeſtial, heals the ſoul 
Diſeas'd, drives pain from guilt, lights life in death, 
Turns earth to Heaven, to heavenly thrones transforms 
- The ghaſtly ruins of the mould'ring tomb. | 
| | | ; NicuT THoucHaTs. 
t It may well be ſaid, religion has pleaſures which none 
but the real Chriſtian can enjoy; conſolations which none but 
the real Chriſtian can partake of, and a crown of glory pro- 


miſed to its followers after death, which none but the real 


Chriſtian can have a title to, or wear. 2 TIA OTA, 1 
; | : wou 
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would be more inſtructive,” perhaps, than many of the 


diſcaurſes which he held with his friends, during the 
ſcene of trial. A few hours before he died, he took a 
ſolemn leave of his wife and children, to whom he had 
delivered at large his dying advice - and perſectly ſenſi- 


ble of his approaching diſſolution; ſome minutes before 


he expired he was heard to ſay, O Death, where is 
thy ting! O Grave, where is thy via 
Death is fin, and the 
thanks be to God who giveth us the vi 


fleep, with a compoſure perfectly lovely, with a peace 
infinitely 1 BOTS Art e n ne 


pity H. . t © 
Are not two parrows ſold for 4. arthing 2 And one of 
them ſhall not Hl to the ground * pts. Father, But 
the very hairs of your bead are all numbered. Fear ye not, 
ther fore, ye are of more value than many ſparrows. Mar- 


THE W, x. 29. Kc. | | 
Tieave thy fatherleſs children, I will preſerve them alive, 


and let thy widows truſt in Me, IEREZMIAR, xlix. 11, 


FEW paſſions are more ſtrongly implanted in the hu- 


man mind, than the love of our offspring; to be 
devoid of which, degrades the human far beneath the ir- 
rational creature; through every ſpecies of which, the 
wonderful influence of parental affection is diſcernible. 


The wiſdom of the great Creator is immediately ob- 
vious in this gracious proviſion for the helpleſs young; 


and it is certain that this powerful regard, in the human 
ſpecies, may be rendered productive of the moſt excel- 

lent dC fs ᷣͤ | 3 

Too commonly, indeed, it is groſsly abuſed; and the 
honourable claim of parental regard is made the pretence 
for an unworthy and mean attachment to the purſuits 
of the world, and the love of this life. - Many men 


cheat themſelves under this ſpecious deluſion; and while 


they conceive that the ſpring of their actions, and the 
cauſe of their fingular attention to earthly deſires, is thg 
C 2 laudable 


ory! the fling f 
ftrength of fin is the Laww,—but 
Lord Feſus Chrift.” And haying ſaid this, he fell a- 
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laudable purpoſe of providing for their families 36 they M - 
are, the — i following the bent of their _ real 
inclinations, and treading in a track which they would unis 
continue to tread, mots: they net influenced at all by the rent 
- motive which they fancy engages them in it. Frequent to p 
experience hath manifeſted this; but it was never ſeen dan 
more evidently, perhaps than in the caſe of Avaro z who mer 
lived only for his children, as he conſtantly avowed, and the 
on that account denied himſelf every reaſonable gratifi- For 
cation; when, as if it were to falſify thoſe pretences, as nof 
well as to awaken him, if poſſible, to a more rational forr 
conduct, the Sovereign of Heaven deprived him of his or f 
children in a ſhort compaſs of time; and lo, he remains its 
the ſame grovelling earth-worm, though he hath none wor 
to ſhare that inheritance, which he purchaſes at the the 
price of his ſou]! | C 


If any truth be fully revealed in the ſacred oracles, pro 
if any hath the ſanction of the ſoundeſt reaſon, it is the of e 


belief of a wiſe, good, and ſuperintending Providence, and 
of an univerſal Father, who tenderly watcheth over, and tun 
graciouſly careth for the concerns of thoſe beings whom mo! 
himſelf hath created, and placed in their ſeveral ſtations and 

upon earth ;+ a truth of an aſpect the moſt benign, and eter 

- of an influence the moſt important to all the affairs of VOU 
men: to forget and diſregard which, leads to all the aw: 

' folly of ſelf-ſeeking, all the madneſs of ſelf-dependance, cap 
all the bitter anxiety of ſelf-corroding care: to remem- and 
ber, and live under the conſtant perſuaſion of which, the 
induces all the ſweetneſs of a ſerene conſcience, all the fait 

_ fortitude of a reſigned ſoul, all the comfort of an un. 0 
ſhaken hope. gy | 1 frie 


* Avrudent defire and endeavour to make a ſuitable provi- 
fion for our families, are laudable and praiſe-worthy ; but an 
over-anxious purſuit after 88 is hurtful and un- 4 

becoming, particularly reſpecting th6ſe who profeſs to be Chriſ- | 
tians. | | VVV the! 

+ MATTHEW) Vi. 26. 3 1 

} Well might our Saviour upbraid his diſciples with unbe- 

lief of his providential care, by ſaying, if God ſo. claath the 
graſi of ihe field which to-day is, and to-morrow is caff — 
the 
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they And to this, were we to judge by the rules of nete 

own. reaſon, or religion, that parental affection which is ſa 

ould yniverſal and amiable, muſt naturally bend every pa- ; 
y the rent; whom, if no other conſideration were ſufficient - 
uent to perſuade to the practice of Religion, and to a depen- 
ſeen dance upon the Deity, the reflection of its infinite mo- 


who ment to their offspring, and of the unſpeakable value of 
„and the divine favour, ſhould powerfully incline thereto. 


atifi- For their is no patrimony like the divine protection, and 
s, as no friendſhip ſo ſtable as the friendſhip of Heaven. The 
onal former can never be exhauſted, the latter will never fail 
his or forſake us: no change of circumſtances will change 
Aains its fidelity: nay, much unlike the friendſhip- of the 
none world, “ in the black day of adverſity it will ſmile with 


the the moſt ſweetneſs and affection. | h 
- Our earthly ſchemes in behalf of our children, may 
cles, prove unſucceſsful, and be quickly blaſted by the finger 


the of diſappointment : our labours may end in vexation, 
nce, and all our attempts be iyſvfficient to ſecure. the for- 
and tune we may wiſh : or ſhould we ſccure it, the patri- 
hom mony we have gained, at the expence of ſo much care 
ions and anxiety (nay perhaps at the high price even of felrgty. 
and eternal) may be embezzled by the faithleſs guardian; de- 
of voured by the litigious lawyer; or fooliſhly ſquandered 
the away by the ſpendthrift heir; whom our induſtry has 
nce, capacitated to fink into the foul ſewers of idleneſs, vice 
em- and ſloth 3% and deprived at once of the comforts of 
ich, the oven, ſball he not much more cloarh you, O ye of little 
the faith ! ; MATTHEW, vi. 30. 
un Dr. Young expreſſes a ſimilar opinion of the world's 


friendſhip, in the following lines. Shop | 
Tir'd nature's ſweet reſtorer, balmy fleep! _ 
He, like the world, his ready viſit pays | 
Where fortune ſmiles ; the wretched he forſakes. 
un- 3 SLIP: 8 
ae - + Idleneſs, vice and ſloth have been the ruin of thouſands; 
7 therefore carefully to be avoid ; particularly by young perſons 
M of both ſexes ; for an idle man is the devil's playfellow ; ſloth- 
fulneſs bringeth a man to rags, while IE _ 
> Voice its own puniſhment will ever prove, 
2 But Virtue leads to bliſsful realms above. =y 
E | RU RAI ChRIS TITAN. 
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this life, and the hopes of a better, by ſupplying him 


with the means and opportunity to be miquitous z when 


perhaps without them he had been led to careful induſtry, 
to ſobriety, and all the bleſſed fruits of a rational and 
_ "prudent demeanour. , OD 


Let it not be concluded from hence, that we would 
condemn that proper care for the ſubſiſtence of a family, 


which all nations have judged neceſſary and becoming. 
We mean only to decry that abſurd, but too common 
practice, of living merely to lay up wealth for "thoſe 
who ſhall ſurvive us; without taking care to ſecure the 
fayour of Providence, without looking at all to the 
great ſuperintendant of human affairs, who-laughs, with 
juſt contempt, at the ſpider-webs which men of this cha · 
racter ſo induſtriouſly weave. Without God in their 
lives, without hope in their death, they {are unable 
calmly to lay their dying heads on their pillows,* or to 
commend, with humble, but confident faith, their weep- 
ing widows and orphans to the heavenly Huſband, and 
the everlaſting Father. 8 192 
Of theſe, poor NR GOT Io never thought, and there. 


fore could derive no comfort to himſelf, could adminiſter 


no comfort to his wife or his children, from the ſolid ex- 
peRation of the fatherly care of Omnipotence. f This 
rendered his death doubly dreadful : as the contrary view 
| ſoothed every ſorrow, and cheared every gloom before 
the face of the departing Os1aNDER. He beheld his 

wife and his children with an eye of gladneſs, as the pe- 


* The wicked, in the views of diſſolution, may hope for 
mercy at the hands of their offended. Maker, but not on ſcrip- 
tural grounds, for the word of God aſſures us, without repen- 
tance there is no ſalyation ; Lux x, xiii 3. 2, 


' + The offspring of wicked parents if they continue in the 
roads of impiety and vice, may juſtly expect; according to the 
expreſs declaration of Jehovah, that the curſe due to their pa- 
rents will deſcend on them, for he has ſaid he will wifit the 
iniquities of the fathers upon the children, unts the third and 
Fourth generation of them that hate bim and keep not his com- 
mandmeni x. ; Exo vs, xx. 5. 
15 c . 
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culiar care of the Father of the Fatherieſs, and the 


Huſband of the Widows: and to that care he conſigned 
them with a chearful hope and peaceful acquieſcence.* 
NEcor io faw his family with the eye of diſtraction, as 
the prey of poverty, and the ſport of an injurious - 
well b n hen 1 Te 

Vnaccuſtomed to eſtimate worth by any other ſtandard 
than that of earthly acquiſitions, he conſidered them as 
unavoidably miſerable: and leaving them unprovided 
with what the world calls good, he left them, as it ſeemed 
to him, deſtitute; and doomed to all the contempt of pe- 
nury, and all the painful pity of diſtreſs.-Such was the 
iſſue of his anxious ſolicitude for temporal things, Oh, 
happy had it been for thee, NeGoTio, happy for thy 
family, if ſome portion of thy anxiety had been allotted 
to eternal concerns ! then had thou died in the pleafing 
reflection, that, not void of attention to thy great buſi- 


_ neſs on earth, thou waſt going thyſelf tothe kingdom of 


# Father, who watcheth with peculiar attention over the 
orphan and the widow, eſpecially when conſigned by the 
faithful parent to his ſecure protection: and who is 
equally able to ſave by many as by few: to bleſs where 
there is little, as well as where there is much; to bleſs 
with the moſt ſubſtantial bleſſing npetency, content, 
and a good conſcience: which beſtow thole conſolat ions, 
ſolid, ſecure, and immoveable, that are denied frequently, 
or ſought for in vain, by the diſtinguiſhed favourites of 
exorbitant wealth or exalted power. | 
Conſcious hereof, Os iA DE x, during his laſt ſickneſe, 
was never deficient in pouring this healing balm into the 
2 heart of his life's loved companion, and ſofter 
riend. | | | 

% Widowhood,F he was often wont to ſay to her, is 


The real Chriſtian, truſtingin God as his heavenly father, 
friend and portion, may ſafely leave all he has in his hands, | 
knowing he will ſafely keep that which is committed to him 
againſt thatday, when he comes to judge the world by his Son 
Chriſt Jeſus, 2, TiMOTHYy 1. 12. 

+ See the fine ſpeech of St. Chryſaſtom's mother, in the 
Chriſtian's Magazine, Vol. I. p. 54. 

| | doubtleſs 
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doubtleſs a ſtate of the deepeſt diſtreſs : left to weather 
out all the ſtorms and tempeſts of a calamitous world, a 
poor dejected woman then moſt wants the tender ſup- 
port of the huſband, whoſe loſs thoſe very wants more 
Feelingly teach her. Not only every ſource of uſual 
ſatisfaction is dried up : not only every allowable and 
life-chearing comfort is cut off: but the flood-gates are 


open to a tide of new troubles, unknown, unthought of 


before : which the memory of paſt felicities mournfully 


enhanceth; the retroſpe& of happineſs once enjoyed, 


but now loft, adding double weight to the woe which 
ſprings up unwelcome in its place. | % 0h 
Even where the affection hath not been of the maſt 


tender ſort, the loſs of a huſband is ſeverely felt; but 


where it hath been juſt and ſincere, where long tried fi- 
delity hath much approved each to the other, there, as 
the parting becomes more afflictive, ſo the loſs is more 


ſenſibly felt. Widowhood is then an iron furnace in- 


deed. —But to catch the alluſion, as the Son of God 
was ſeen in the furnace with the three faithful Iſraelites, 
preſerving them unhurt from the rage of the flames; * 


ſo will he be preſent, with peculiar protection, and ſhield 


with his fatherly providence, the widow and her or- 


| 8 thy fatherleſs children, ſaith this kind 


od, I will preſerve them alive, and let thy widows truſt 


in Me.+ | | 2 
This paſſage, I will freely confeſs to you, hath at all 
times given the greateſt comfort to my mind, and at 


the ſame time encouraged me to a chearful diſcharge of 
my duty, and to perfect dependance on God ; conſcious, 
that if I could by any means. ſecure the fatherly care 


of Omnipotence for you, and my dear children, I need 


not be anxious for aught beſides z I have endeavoured 


to keep this point in view: and I can now commend you 


to that care, with the moſt joyful and heart-felt delight. 

For the Lord will never leave you nor forſake you: He 

is emphatically ſty led ihe father of the fatherieſs, and the 
* DAN1EL, iii. 25. 43 


+ IXXINNTIAR, Tlix. II. Duaſband 
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huſband of the æuide au. A reflection which ſurely muſt 
make every tender parent, every affectionate huſband ſo- 
lieitouſly careful to obtain God's bleſling, if they really 
love their children; if they have a real regard for their; 
wives and offspring; for the Lord God hath ſhewn, all 
through his bleſſed word, how near and dear to him are 
the intereſts of the widow and the orphan: He hath. - 
given peculiar laws, with much tenderneſs, reſpecting 
them : he hath urged, as the greateſt offence, the n 
let and injury of them : he hath made it one of the 
charaReriſtic parts of true and undefiled religion, to 
viſit the fatber/eſs and widows in their affliction 3F and 
as an emblem of his ever full and flowing mercy to- 
wards them, he ſent his Prophet to one of them in the 
day of her diſtreſs, and enriched her with a continual 
ſupply, while want and famine were reigning around: 

iving at once a proof and a ſignificant token of his 
Fatherly providence, and encreaſing mercies to the <ui- 
dow who trufteth in him. _ POTEN 

For, my dear love, permit me to ſay, though I have 
ſcarce any need to ſay it to you, that theſe rich promiſes 


to widows are not given jndiſcriminately and under no 


conditions: it may be very poſſible to languiſh in all 
the wretchedneſs of a widowed ftate, and yet to enjoy 
none of the diftinguiſhed care of Heaven, St. Paul 
ſpeaks of thoſe-who are widows indeed; which plainly 
implies that ſome in a ſtate of <widowbied may be far 
from the Divine notice. A wwidorv indeed, according to 
him, is one, auh truſteth in God, and continueth in ſuppli- 
cations and prayer nigbt and day; one who is truly ſen- 
ſible of the afflictive hand of Providence upon her; who 
endeavours to receive with meekneſs, and to improve in 
reſignation by the chaſtiſing ſtroke; who fixeth her 
ſoul's dependance upon the high and gracious providence 
of her God, and laboureth, with all the ſincerity of taith, 

* Ps A L u, Ixviii, $ 

+ JAMES), i. 27. | 

} KINOS, iv. 6. and 


7 


34  _ REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. LD 
and fervour of prayer, to caſt herſelf and all her concerns 
upon him, as knowing he careth for her. | g 
And as thus truffing in God, and continuing in 
prayer, the widow fhould be particularly grave, ſerious, 
and ſober in all her behaviour, dreſs and deportment + 
ſhe ſhould not forget that God hath been pleaſed to cut 
off, if I may ſo ſay, the ornament of her head, and the 
pride of her life; and therefore requireth a decent ſolem 
nity in all her carriage. If the loſs happens to a woman 
in earlier life, ſhe hath need of more peculiar watchful-- 
neſs againſt all the attacks of carnal enemies; and ſhould 
be very cautious not to give the leaſt room for that re- 
proach, either of wantonneſs or calumny, which ſome 
are ſo apt to impute to widowhood in general.® . 
And ſhauld ſhe, my dear, be left in your caſe, with 
a family around her, oh how much anxiety attends that 
neceſſary, that important charge; that moſt tender duty 
which ſhe oweth to them—I cannot, indeed, I cannot 
ſpeak of this heavy burden; my heart is too full: and. 
I have perfect ſatisſaction in your motherly love to my 
dear children.—But do not fink under the burden, for 
God is with you: He will bleſs your endeavours: he 
will ſupport you in every difficulty. Leave tby faiher- 
li children io me, I will preſerve them alive, f laid he: 
alive, that is, through Grace, alive to the only valua- 
ble, the divine life; alive to himſelf! Oh]! fweet and 
comfortable promiſe, let it always be your ſupport, and 
reſt perfectly confident that while you exert your beſt, 
though feeble efforts, for your dear children, the father 
of the fatherleſs will more than ſecond you: truſt in 
bim: continue in prayer to him for them and for your- 
| ſelf: and you will have a huſband infinitely preferable 
to this poor periſhing mortal who is about to leave you 
| — they, my beloved pretty orphans, —have a 
atber. — | KH LE 
«© Oh! thou gracious father, preſerve, protect, de- 
Would to God there were no widows in our day, but ſuch 
who anſwered the above deſcription. WE ; 
+ J=azEmIAH, xlix. 11 42 
T Ps ALM, xxvii. 10. Fr « Oh! 
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ſend, both her and them —and when my weeping eyes 
ſhall be cloſed in death z when my. ſupplicating: tongue 
ſhall be ſilent in duſt z when my ſolicitous heart ſhall - 
ceaſe to throb for them ! Oh1 be thou their never-failing, 
their heavenly hufband, father, friend their God and 
portion in this lite and in that which is to come Oh 
may we meet to part no more—meet to praiſe and adore 
thy exceeding loving kindnels, through endleſs ages in 
glory. ol | b $3430 

Thus ſpoke Os1ANDER : ard happy that huſband who 
thus, like him, can in the virws of death, pour the balm. 
of divine conſolation into the heart of his afflicted and 
lamenting partner. | N 85 

3 H Ap. v. | 
still frowns grim Death; Guilt points the tyrant's ſpear. - 
And whence all human guilt ? From Death forgot! 
5 | Von. 


WERE it poſſible to avoid the ſtroke, or to eſcape 


the victorious arm of Death ; they: would have 
ſomething to plead for their conduct, who ſhun with all 
their power, the ſolemn reflection; who make it the 
whole buſineſs of their lives to diſſipate the important 
thought of that, which they muſt ſooner or later meet 
with, and to which they are inevitably doomed-!f But 
as no human power can' arreſt, even for one moment, 
the fatal dart;“ as every individual muſt paſs through 
this black and lamentable flood; ſurely wiſdom dictates 


* Thrice happy Chriſtians ! who, when time is o'er, 
Shall meet in realms of bliſs, to part no more. G. W. 


+ For it is appointed untoall men once to die. | 
| HIZBRRWS, ix. 27 


} When death receives the dire command, 
None can elude or ſtay his hand; 
For when his dread commiſſion's ſeal'd, 
The younge/t, healthieſt, all muſt yield. 
OW _  Runabl CH my" 
A le- 
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- cern, and reaſon adviſes the moſt diligent ſurvey of this 
- ereadfulevilz that we may learn to encounter it with 
holy courage, or at leaſt, to ſubmit to it without reluct- 
tance. Death, viewed with an haſty and trembling eye, 
appears in formidable terror, as the cruel blaſter of all 
human hopes and joys ; but Death, viewed with an eye 
of faith, and contemplated with the coolneſs of rational 
deliberation, loſes much of its terror, and is approached 
with no ſmall degree of complacency and peace. 
Vou tremble at the fear of Death; come, draw near, 
and let us ſee what that is, which thus alarms-your 
uickeſt apprehenſions. See in the moſt fearful garb, 
Death is only the ranſomer of frail mortals from the 
priſon of a ſinful, painful, and corrupted frame; their 
deliverer from a tranſitory, and vexatious world ;Þ their 
_ Introducer to an eternal and—oh that we could always 
add—a bleſſed ſtate | but there, there alas, is the dread. 
' *Tis this which clothes Death in his terrors, and gives 
all its ſharpneſs to bis ſting. Could we be aſſured, had 
we a ſcriptural and well grounded preſumption, that the 
departing foul ſhould enter into a ſtate of felicity, and 


wie "ſhould then univerſally lay down the load of 


* 


triumph. 


* Death and his image riſing in the brain, 
Bear faint reſemblance, never are alike ; 
Fear thakes the pencil, fancy loves exceſs, 
Dark ignorance is laviſh of her ſhades, 
And theſe, the formidable picture draw. 
| h NIC Troverr7s, 


/ 


— 


Death ends our woe 5 
And puts a period to the ills of life. Dx. Younc. 


t To meet death without cauſe to fear it, is the privilege 
only of a true believer in Jeſus ; well therefore, does an emi- 
nent writer ſay, pI LS? 9 1 5 

Believe, and look with triumph on the tomb. Dx. You xc. 
5 : | : | we 


+ 


 n ſerious and frequent attention to ſo intereſting a con- 


be received into the boſom of its Saviour and its God; 


- mortality, not only without regret, but even with 
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we ſhould then univerſally lay down the load of morta- 
lity, not only without regret, but even with triumph.“ 
Whence then comes it to paſs ?—let us no longer lay 
the blame on Death, for it is fairly exculpated—whence 
comes it to paſs ? that we dare to live, without trea- 
ſuring up © this rational and well grounded preſump- 
tion, which the Chriſtian Religion ſo copiouſly 7 5 


plies, and Which we are called upon to treaſure up 


every motive of intereſt, of common ſenſe, and of duty? 
if we neglect this, let us not pretend to quarrel with 
our fate, and to repine at the fearfulneſs of death; we 
ourſelves give all his fearfulneſs to him, and from our- 
ſelves alone proceeds the cauſe of our bittereſt diſquie- - 
tude. For God hath plainly declared to us the irrever- 
fible condition of our nature. Our death is no leſs cer- 
tain than our exiſtence. F He hath graciouſly provided 
a ſovereign and infallible antidote againſt the fear of 
death, in the victorious reſurrection of his dear Son. 
He hath informed us, that our bodies muſt return to 
duſt ; that all our poſſeſſions muſt be left behind; and 
that a ſtate everlaſting and unalterable awaits us—a 
{tate of endleſs bliſs with him, or of miſery with con- 
demned ſpirits. e CIO | 

If then, my ſoul, deaf to his informations, and re- 
gardleſs of his mercies, thou ſhalt forget the condition 
of thy nature; pride thyſelf in the beauties of thy pre- 
ſent body; boaſt thyſelf in the poſſeſſions of thy preſent 
ſtate; negle& to ſecure an intereſt in the Saviour, by 


To meet death without cauſe to fear it, is the privilege 
only of a true believer in Jeſus; well therefore, does an emi- 
nent writer ſay, „ 8 OM 

Believe, and look with triumph in the tomb. | 

8 arans | tg DR. Loud. 
+ Fixt is the term to all the race on earth, 1 5 
And ſuch the hard condition of our birth; 


No force can death reſiſt, no flight can ſave, 
All fall alike, the fearful and the brave. 


f 1 CoxtnTrians, xv. 20. 


Marrnzw, xv. 46. faith | 
! D N 
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faith unfeigned, and obedience unreſerved—thine, and 
. thineeternally will be the juſt condemnation: nor can'ſt 
thou wonder that the ftroke of death, in this view, is 
horrible to thy apprehenſion ; for it will ſeparate thee 
from all thou holdeſt dear, and convey thee to a region, 
dolorous and unwelcome, where thou haft no treaſure, 
and-can'ft not have either hape or love. But remember, 
In this cafe, Death deſerves no blame; for it is not 
Death which is terrible in itſelt; it is man, fooliſh man, 

who renders it ſo, by his inexcuſable neglect.L“ 
It is from hence ariſes the fear of death; from ęſti- 
mating too highly the things of this life, and from 
Jergetttng the mutable condition annexed to every mortal 
bleſſing. . Hence ſprung all the miſtakes, and all the 
miſeries of the young, the lovely Miſella; and all the 
| piercing pangs, which tore her wretched parents hearts. 
Miſella was bleſſed, by the great Giver of all Good 
Gifts, with a frame peculiarly elegant and pleaſing. 
Softneſs and ſweetneſs dwelt in her countenance; the 
down of the ſwan was rivalled by her ſkin; her ſhape 


was faultleſs, her limbs were finiſhed with the moſt 


beautiful ſymmetry, and her voice was muſical as the 


harmony of the lute. She was taught from her cradle 


to value this fine perſon ;z and her fond and overweenin 
parents fed the ſoothing vanity with every food whic 
their dotage could ſupply.+- | 5 
Her education was perfectly polite, adapted to ſet off 
the graces of her fame, little calculated to expand or 
improve the more valuable beauties of the mind. Her 
taſte for dreſs was remarkably elegant, her manner of 


* Death will be to the real Chriſtian, the end of all his 
earthly troubles, and the beginning of his heavenly joys, while 
to the wicked and impenitent, it will prove the end of all their 
hopes, and the beginning of their eternal deſperation, 
Dax, ii. 2. 
+ The very means and the beſt method they could have 
taken, or the devil himſelf could have deviſed, to make their 
child a curſe to them, and bring down their grey hairs with ſor- 
row to the grave, * % . 
ä 1 3223 0 dancing 
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dancing particularly genteel: ſhe excelled much at cards, 


and few were happier in deviſing ſchemes, and engaging 
parties of pleaſure.” As her voice was charming in it- 
ſelf, ſo was it improved by art, and aided by the ſoft 
touches of the guitar, which the handled with inimit- 
able grace; preferring it to all other inſtruments, as the 
attitude in playing upon it, is moſt advantageous for 
the diſplay of a fair lady's gentility. 

She very early gave her parents a convincing proof of 
the miſtake they had made in her education, and of their 
unhappineſs in neglecting to inculcate the principles. of 
religious duty and conſcientious virtue. For in her ſeven- 
teenth year, ſhe married a young officer, of- inferior 
rank, and no fortune, with the intire diſapprobation of 
her parents ; nay, and in direct contradiction to their 
commands: The gaiety of his dreſs, and the charms of 
his perſon, captivated her heart; and, unaccuſtomed to 
reaſon and think, ſhe broke through every. obligation to 
gratify her romantic paſſion.“ * | 

The blind and exceſſive fondneſs of her parents ſoon 
induced them to paſs over this breach of duty, and to 
welcome their darling e ee and her huſband to their 
affectionate arms. Accuſtomed from her cradle to a 
life of diſſipation and pleaſure, now that ſhe was free 
from all parental reſtraint, ſhe indulged the mad pro- 
penſity with ſtill greater ardour. + From one public 

lace to another, during the ſummer, ſhe led her 2 
uſband; during the winter they lived in all the fatigu- 
ing gaiety of town diverſions. . 


* Young women can never be too cautious reſpecting the 
men they make choice of, as partners for life, for their future 
happineſs depends on it. What a melancholy reflection is it, 
that numbers in the preſent day, marry in haſte, and repent at 


leiſure, when it is too late. 


+ The education of children is truly an important taſk, and 
cannot be too carefully attended to by parents in general; for 


it is an obſervation confirm'd by experience: 


Children like tender ofiers take the bow 
And as they firſt are faſhion'd always grow, 
D 3 A. child 
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A child was the iſſue of their marriage; but as tlie 
daughter had been before, ſo. now the mother was ſwal- 
lowed up in the woman of pleaſure; ſne ſent the little 
infant to her parents, regardleſs of its welfare, if ſhe 
could but purſue her beloved gratifications.— The cafe 
was the ſame with a ſecond produce of their conjugal 
endearments. She looked upon child- bearing as a ſevere 
tax paid by the fair ſex, and as an obſtacle in their way 
to the poſſeſſion of thoſe delights, which alone have worth 
and reliſh in the eſteem of a woman of faſhion.* _ +. 

My reader will not be amazed if a life of this kind 
roduced no ſmall difficulties in their circumſtances, 
er parents, though not very affluent, readily contri- 
buted all they could: and .ah ! too fond fed ſcantily 
and dreſt meanly, that their daughter might be clad in 
ſcarlet, and feaſt in delicacy. It happened that her 
huſband, in the third year of their marriage, was called 
abroad to attend his regiment. Pleaſure was her paſ- 
ſion; ſhe felt therefore little regret at parting with him. 
Nor did ſhe live, during his abſence, like the widowed 
wife, and ſeparated friend. She followed her diverſions 
with redoubled aſſiduity; was the life of the ball, the 
delight of the men, the queen of joy. N 
But her conſtitution, tender and delicate, was unequal 
to the toil; her nocturnal revels extinguiſhed the roſe 


in ber cheek; her laborious life of pleaſure brought on 


a conſumption. Beſides this, with declining health, her 
character became equivocal z (though it is agreed by 
all, ſhe was never really criminal, in the ſenſe that word 
is commonly uted':) but the want of appearances' is 
often as fatal to reputation, as even the want of virtue 


* Alas! how many Miſellas, ſuch thoughtleſſneſs and im- 
prudent married woman, do we ſee daily : may the Lord of his 
infinite mercy leſſen the number, by teaching them wiſdom 
from above. | | £ 5 5 


+ If ever parents were blinded by affection, to the true in- 
tereſts of their children, ſurely theſe were among the number. 
. | itlelt,. 
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itſelf,” To exhilarate her ſpirits, ſhe had frequent re- 
courle to im means; to renovate her beauty, ſhe 
had conſt ant recourſe to deſtructive arts. ö 

Her parents, who ſeldom ſaw her, - ſaw her only for 
a few paſſing moments, which ſhecoald ſometimes, though 
very rarely, ſteal from her engagements, to dedicate to 


the children of her bowels, and to the parents, whoſe 
only joy, ſhe knew, was in her company.—Her parents 


hearing of her declining ſtate intreated, earneſtly and 
with tears, intreated her to come to them, and to uſe all 
proper means for the recovery of her health. She ſent 
them no reply; but uſing what appeared to her the neceſ- _ 
ſary methods, yet proſecuting at the ſame time, her uſual 
courle of- 3 ſhe appeared a dead body, almoſt in 
the bright ſcenes of reveſry and joy,—and at length was 
ſcized with an acute diſorder, which in two days carried 
her off, in a ſtrange place; at a diſtance from her friends! 
and without a relation to cloſe her eyes !f 

A meſſenger was inſtantly diſpatched to her parents; 
a tender parent only can gueſs their anguiſh. The af- 
flicted father flew down to the place of her death with 
all poſſible ſpeed; and when he entered the houſe, where 
lay the dead body of his child, his only child, the child 
of his ſoul— Oh give me my daughter, he cried out, 
let me but ſee her dear face, though ſhe is dead; lead 
me, lead me to my child, ſhew a poor old man the fad 
remains of all his hopes and wiſhes.” Dumb grief pre- 


* It is a well known proverb, give a dog an il name and 
hang bim; and ſo is, 15 von are not a thief, don't look tbief- 
like: the meaning of which is, the loſs of reputation, however 
it may be founded only on ſuſpicion, is truly as hurtful and 
diſadvantageous as though there was real ſufficient ground for it; 
and if we are not candidates for vice and votaries of diſſipation, 
we ſhould not aſſociate with thoſe who are-:' for a man is gene · 
rally known by his company. . 

+ Hapleſs Miſella may ſurviving fair ones, 

By thy example learn to ſhun thy fate; 
How wretched is the woman wile too late. 
S. Bannwsr 
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vailed: the miſtreſs of the houſe conducted him to the 


door of the room, where lay the pale and lifeleſs corpſe. 
He (threw himſelf with - unutterable diſtreſs, on the 


bed, beſide his daughter, and bedewing her clay- cold face 
with tears, lay for ſome time in all the agony of ſilent 


ſorrow !- Are we thus to meet, at length he burſt out, 
_ thus!—Ohmy Kitty, my child, my daughter, are thoſe 

dear lips ever ſealed in ſilenee? Ah, all pale and wan! 
and will thoſe eyrs, which uſed to look upon me with 


ſuch joy, never, never open more? One word, my child, 


oh if it were but one word! Ah cruel and unkind— 
that I might not be allowed to watch thee in thy fick- 
neſs ! hadſt thou permitted me to attend, thy dear life 
had been ſaved. ES 


Alas, why do I rave? ſhe hears me not—pale, indeed; 


but lovely as ever: Ah, ſoft and precious hand, marble 
in coldneſs.—I will never let thee go.—Oh my Kitty, 
my child, my only beloved I am undone, for thou art 
no more; oh that I had died with thee ;z* would, to God 
I might die this moment! My Kitty, my child, my 
daughter, my all!” Here again he burſt into an 
agony of tears, and betrayed all the ſigns of the moſt 
excruciating grief. | | 

But it is unneceſſary to dwell longer on this part of 
our tale; it will be more proper to make ſome remarks 
upon it: theſe, however, together with the very different 
character of Pulcheria, muſt engage the next chapter. 


*Extravagant or exceſſive grief, is finely depicted in the 
lamentations of David, the man after God's own heart, cver 
the corpſe of his ſon Abſalom, as recorded in the 18th chapter 
of the 2d. book of Samuel. | 


_ - REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. © 43 
api . CHAP. VI. i 
d Take compaſſion on the riſing age ; 


In them redeem your errors manifold ; 
And by due diſcipline and nurture ſage, _ | 
In Virtue's love betimes your docile ſons engage. 
IF WzesT's Poxzm o EDUCATION. 


HW great a bleſſing is early inſtruction! Miſella 

never heard the ſweetly perſuaſive lectures of wiſ- 
dom; ſhe was never called to attend to the winning 
voice of religion and truth ; and therefore left to the 
blind conduct of impetuous paſſions, ſhe was driven 
along, to every wave a ſcorn ;** ſhe foundered and was 
loſt We do not pretend to ſay, that early inſtruction 
and virtue are ſo inſeparably connected as never to be 
divided: we do not ſay, that all who enjoy this advan- 
tage muſt go right; that ai] who enjoy it not, muſt in- 


fallibly go wrong. This would be to contradi@ palpa- 


ble experience. But weare bold to advance, thatas there 
is the chance of ten thouſand to one in favour of the 
former; ſo is there the ſame chance, it is feared, againſt 
the latter. How alarming a reflection to parents 

Had Miſella, from her early infancy, been trained up 
in the knowledge of herſclf, her God, and her duty 


had ſhe been carefully led to a true eſtimate of her cor- 


ruptible frame—not deceived into a wrong opinion of 
it, from poiſonous flattery, and deluſive adulation—had 
ſhe been taught, that every good gift comes from God, 
and conſequently can be no proper ſubject of human va- 
nity—had ſhe been taught, that God expects a proper 
return, and reaſonable ſervice for the bounty he ſhews— 
that our preſent ſtate is a ſtate of trial—that we are pil- 
grims and probationers of a day, and muſt neceſſarily 
in a ſhort time remove our tent from this world, and 
live—live everlaſtingly in another, happy or wretched, 


* The wiſeſt man declares, if you train up a child in the way 
he ſhquld go, when he is old, he will not depart from it. 

| 0. | P OVIIISõ, xxii. 6. 
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as we have performed our duty in this: * Had theſe leſ- 
ſons of uſeful import been 4 and ſtedfaſtly imprinted 
on her mind, moſt probably the miſerable parent had not 
wept in ſuch anguiſh over his more miſerable daughter 
moſt probably her hands might have cloſed, with filial 
piety and tenderneſs, his aged eyes. 5 

But—ah me — how conſtantly do we behold theſe im- 

rtant leſſons neglected ! While fond and over-wean- 
ing parents, like thoſe of Miſeila, cheat their little 
ones, even from infancy, into falſe opinions of them- 
ſelves! The miſtakes, ſo frequent and ſo fatal, in the 
education of children, would almoſt lead one to approve 
the Lacedemonian policy, which allowed not to parents 
the liberty of educating their own children, but com- 
mitted this moſt neceſſary buſineſs to the care of the 
ſtate : and, from an accurate obſervation of the con- 
duct of parents, how few have yet fallen within the ob- 
ſervation of the writer of theſe lines, who were tolerably 
capacitated for the taſk ! who had prudence and forti- 
tude enough to conyuer paternal prejudices, and to ſtand 
ſuperior to the ſoft foibles of melting affection. | 

With reſpect to the gentler ſex, it is an evil, too no- 
torious to be denied, that ere the pretty innocents can 
liſp their pleaſing tales, they are initiated into the ſchool 
of pride and ſhew—taught to reverence dreſs, even to 
ſuperſtition, as the glare of alluring finery !--The mind 
thus early vitiated, ſtrongly retains the taſte ;F vanity 
and mod1ſh folly engroſs the whole attention, and, ruin 
half, or 1ender trifling and inſipid, unwary thouſands in 
the female world. For it is a fact, I apprehend, 
ſcarcely to be controverted, that, in the lower orders 


of life, more women are ſeduced into proſtitution, 


through their love of dreſs, than through their love 


of vice; and, in the higher, we know to what lengths 


an attachment to this deep rooted foible is carried. 


5 * MATTHEW, XIV. 46. 
+ Hence let parents and tutors be careful 
In virtue's paths to lead the infant mind; 
For as the bough is bent, the tree's inclin d. 


With ſuch principles, ſtrongly impreſſed, how can 
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we. expect to find in the fair one, the endearing and 
ſenfible companion—replete, as Milton phraſes it, with 
all good; wherein confifts oo oo he 5 nc 
Woman's domeſtic honour, and chief praiſe. | 
How can we expect it while, as he goes on, they are 
Bred only and completed to the taſte 3 
Oft luſtful appetite, to dance, to fing, . - ; 
To dreſs, and troll the tongue, and roll the eye. 
| _ _Paxanpiss Los r, xi. 616. 
Let it not be ſaid, that the writer is ſevere—he would 
only wiſh to hold out a friendly warning againſ an evil, 
deſtructive to the tender and affectionate parent, upon 
whom it principally lies to give to female elegance its 
greateſt merit; while he entreats the inconſiderate and 
the fond, attentively to contemplate the half. diſtracted 
2 weeping over the clay cold corpſe of his darling 
Miſella. | 8 | 3 


[ 


And wouldſt thou, Oh Reader, wiſh thy beloved 


offspring a better fate? Wouldſt thou wiſh never to 
ſhare in the horrors of ſo ſad a diſtreſs ?—then let it be 
thy chief ſtudy early and diligently to inform with true 
wiſdom, the young, the waxen mind ; attentive to the 
Poet's remark: : | | | 
Children like tender oziers take the bow, 
And as they firſt are faſhion'd always grow. a 
Senſible of this capital truth, the parents of the 
amiable Pulcheria omitted no opportunity to cultivate 
her mind, and early to lead her into the pure and peace- 
ful paths of facred wiſdom. She was not inferior in 
perſon to Miſella z but in conduct how ſuperior !—in 
death how different!“ ——As I have not had the 
happineſs to converſe with many from whom I have 
reaped greater improvement, or received more delight 


As I have never attended a death-bed with more profit 


and edification than that of the ever-valued Pulcheria, 
it bath frequently made me curious to learn from her 
parents the method they purſued in her education 
* Live to the Lord, that thou may ſt die ſq too; 
To live and die is all we have to do. 


And 


ies | 
* 
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And one day ſitting with her excellent father, I took the 


liberty to hint my deſire. 


« I know, Sir, (ſaid I) you are above the vulgar 


- prejudices ; and have ſo juſt a ſenſe of the divine wiſdom 
and goodneſs in removing your daughter from this ſtate 
of probation to a realm of glory, that the ſubject is 
rather pleaſing than painful to you. You know my 
high opinion of her virtues z tell me what 22 
ſteps you took, in her early days, to lay the foundation 
of that noble ſtructure which ſhe reared? . You 
judge rightly, (Sir, ſaid the old man) it is pleaſing to me 
to think, as well as to talk of my valuable daughter, 
whom I reflect upon with the moſt heart-felt compla- 
| cence, as having ſoon ran her compleat circle of virtues 


here; * as having ſpeedily finiſhed her courſe, and entered 


ſo early on her everlaſting reward. 
e Praited be God, for giving me ſuch a child; praiſe 
ed be God for placing before me ſuch an example,— 
Forgive the invojuntary tear—I cannot, on this occa- 
fion, with-hold it; the remembrance of my dear angel 
ſo affects and raviſhes me: — Oh, when will the hour 
come, that I ſhall once more ſee her—once more meet 
her, for ever to enjoy her lovely converſe—meet- her 
Dear Sir, excuſe me—the pleaſing hope overpowers me; 
. excuſe the parent—excuſe the man. — We ſat ſilent a 
few minutes; ſome natural tears we mutually dropt. 
but wiped them ſoon; when my worthy friend pro- 
ceeded—< I will fatisfy your deſire -I did indeed lay 
_ down ſome few rules, reſpecting the education of my 
child; and they were invariably regarded—1 will tell 
you the moſt material of them. Attribute it to the 
weaknels of an old man's memory, if I am not altoge- 
ther ſo perfect in them as I wiſh, e 
The ſpeaker perhaps had the following celebrated lines of 
WAL LER in his view. e e e 
| Circles are prais'd, not that abound 
In largeneſs, but th' exactly round: 
So lite we praiſe that doth excel 
Not in much time, but acting well. 


In 


In 
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te In caru, reproof, curremiom, and encouragement, m 
wife and myſelf —— all parents ſhould) reſolved to 005 
and ever acted in perfect concert.“ We early taught 
our child implicit ſubmiſſion to ourſelves; aſſured that, 
otherwiſe, we ſhould be able to teach her nothing It 
was our care to remove all bad examples, as far as poſ - 
ſible, from her ſight 3 and in conſequence, to be cautious | 
in our choice of domeſtics. — We endeavoured always 
to underſtand -ourielves what we wiſhed our child to 
underſtand—to be ourſelves what we would have her be 
— to do ourſelves what we would have her practiſe—as 
knowing that parents are the original models upon which 
children form their tempers and behaviour. 
«© We laboured gradually and pleafingly to infuſe 
into her mind the cleareſt and moſt affect ing no- 
tions of God; his univerſal preſence—almighty power 
his goodneſs, truth, and aver-ruling providence——his 
regard to pious men, and attention to their prayers. F— 
Theſe things we imprinted upon her tender ſpirit, and 
fixed them by thoſe ſtriking examples, || wherewith the 
ſacred writings abound. We took care that ſhe ſhould 
frequently hear converſations upon ſerious and ſpiritual 
ſubjects, to which ſhe uſed to attend as matters of cu» 
riolity : and from which ſhe caught much of a religious 


Mothers are often ſaid to ſpoil children by indulgence but 
both parents ſhould mutually unite, and determine not to Ipare 
the rod and ſpoil the child. 


+ Children are often ſpoiled by being left to converſe, and be 


familiar with ſervants. | 
Children may generally be ſaid to follow example rather 
than precept. 5 | 
As the fear of the Lord isthe beginning of wiſdom 
a aut ſhould be careful to inculcate that tear in their childen 
etimes. | [ 


I Such particularly as thoſe of Noah, Abraham, Joſephy &c. 
the paſſage of the Liraelites through the Red Sea; the miracles 


in the wilderneſs; the deliverance of Daniel and of the three 
Iſraelites from the furnace. The miracles of Chriſt, the 
Apoſtles, c. Ex b a 
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and proper ſpirit,” Few people are ſenſible of the ad- 


vantage derived to children from ſuitable and ſerious 
converſation.* ARES, ee gang feb ee FAKE 

«© It was our moſt earneſt ſtudy, early to ſhew her 
the vanity of the world: the trailty of the body; the 
corruption of our fallen nature, the dignity and infinite 
worth of the immortal ſoul ;F and to make her ac- 
quainted, as ſhe was capable, with what God hath 
done for that ſoul ; and to ſet before her all theriches 
and mercy of redemption.—We conſtantly inculcated 
upon her, this important truth, that ſhe was not created 
merely to live here below, but in the glorious and eter- 
nal world above; and that ſhe was placed here only to 
have her virtue tried and exerciſed, f that ſhe might be 
made fit to live for ever in Heaven. «© And there- 
fore, my dear, you lee, (I uſed to obſerve) that there 
can be no room for pride in your perfon, or vanity in 
any external endowments, for your body is the work- 
manſhip of the great God; you cannot make one hair 
of your head white or black: and your body is but the 
priſon, if I may ſo ſay, of your nobler part, which is 
immortal, and mutt ſhare in the rewards or puniſhments 
of futurity, while your body will moulder in corruption, 


and become ſo odious, that your neareſt and deareit 
friends cannot approach it. 5 | 


Alas! how trifling and improper, is the converſation of 
too many parents before their children, and how little calcu- 
hated to inform their judgments, or regulate their conduct. 


+ MaTTHEw, xvi. 26. a 


) 


1 The preſent life is juſtly ſtiled a ſtate of trial and proba- 


tion; tor the ſcriptures of divine truth frequently repreſent it 
as a wartare, and the troubles and afflictions we meet with, as 


o many trials of our faith, patience, and reſignation. 2. TIMo- 


THY, 2, 3, 4 1 PETER, i. 7. 

If a beautiful, proud, and gay woman, would but ſeriouſly 
reflect on what a loathſome carcaſe ſhe muſt ere long become, 
in the filent grave, amidſt worms, rottenneſs, and corruption, 
it would tend to mortify her pride, leſſen her vanity, and teach 
her to be humble. | | « Remember, 


i 
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CC Remember, you have received all you are, and all 
you have from God; therefore never preſume to affign 
any merit to yourſelf; nor eſtimate any thing here be- 
low, at too high a rate: for this life you perceive is 
only a ſtate of trial, and of conſequence unworthy our 
too fond attachment. Heaven is your home; God is 
your. father; and eternity is your life.. But pardon 
me, dear Sir, I digreſs from my rules, and like an old 
man indeed, fall into downright prating—— Satisfied 
that all Religion ſtands or falls wh 
Sabbath, we habituated our dear child from her infancy 
to ſanity that ſacred day; to eſteem highly the word 
of God; to reverence his ordinances, and to reſprct his 
miniſters. And we were eſpecially careful, that with 


all religious inſtruction (you know my own ſentiments) 


ſhe ſhould imbibe a ſpirit of univerſal candor, goodneſs, 
and charity: as far from the wildneſs of enthuſiaſm as 
ſrom the narrowneis of fuperſtition and bigotry. - 

& We always addreſſed her underſtanding, and treated 
her as a rational * creature: we encouraged h 
ries, and uſed her betimes to think and to n. We 


repreſented vice in its true colours, which are the moſt 


odious, and virtue in its - proper form of beauty and 
lovelineſs.—We were eſpecially diligent to give her a 
deep ſenſe of truth and integrity, and an abhorrence of 
all manner of falſhood, fraud, craft, ſubterfuge, and 
diſſimulation, as baſe, diſhonourable, and highly diſ- 
pleaſing to the Almighty. Aſſured that we could not 
cheriſh veracity too much, we never were ſevere for any 
fault ſhe ingenuouſly acknowledged; but always, while 
we ſtrove to convince her of the wrong ſhe had done, we 


We ſuppoſe, that by this remark the gentleman means to 
expreſs his diſapprobation of the ſimple method, in which 
many ignorant nurſes, (we would not ſay parents, ) treat chil- 
dren; as if they imagined them mere little animals, uncon- 
cerned with rationality. + wig EAR 
+ Well might Pope ſa © | 
Vice to be hated, need but to be ſeen, 
—— 5 1 huonoured 


the breach of the 


22 
* 
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honoured and commended her for the truth fhe had 
one en een ar e 
© Convinced of the countleſs evils which attend the 


female ſex from their paſſion for dreſs and ſhew, we en- 


deayoured all in our power to give her a low, that is @ 
true opinion of theſe things; and though ſhe always 
wore fuch. apparel in her younger days as became her 
rank and ſtation, yet we never deceived her into aw 

opinion of herſelf by gaudy, external ornaments—TFf we 
had, — how could we have excuſed ourſelves ?f-—When- 
ever we obſerved any thing tending to a bold, pert, or 
forward behaviour, (though, bleſſed be God, there was 
even from her infancy little appearance of this) it was 


checked immediately: for we knew it might grow up 


into a flippant pertneſs, or a diſſolute inſolence. 
« From many examples before us, we ſaw the mis- 
fortune of ſuffering children to be men and women too 


- ſoon; for children are by no means fit to govera 


themſelves, or to direct others: we avoided this danger- 


ous rock.—Soon as fhe was able to apply to the buſineſs 


of inſtruction, we inured her to diligence and cloſe ap- 
plication, yet not fo cloſe as to deprive her of ſuch 


. amuſements and exerciſes as were proper to preſerve 


cheerfulneſs, vivacity, and health.f And you, who 


knew her, (good Sir,) and her many accomplithments; 


will do me the juſtice to. believe, that we permitred her 
not to want any advantages of increaſing in wiſdom and 
knowledge, and that ſhe did not abule thoſe advan- 
tages. N 


&« I had forgot to obſerve, that we taught her moſt. 
affiduouſly the duty of humanity ; for we taught her to 


It is an old Proverb, and a juſt one, 

Truth may be blam'd, but can't be tham'd. 
1 Parents are much to blame to encourage or countenance 
their children in following the faſhions of the times too ſerupu- 
louſly, it naturally tends to promote pride and vanity in the 
young and tender breaſt.— 1 © 
} This is a good rule ay agg to act by in general, towards 

their children, reſpeRing their employments and diverſions. 
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reverence the feelings of nature even in the loweſt orders 
of creatures z we ſuffered her not to treat any with con- 
tempt, but to ſhew all poſſible acts of tenderneſs and 
charity, cheriſhing with all our might a ſpirit of modeſty 
and leneſs, of benevolence and compaſſion, even to 
infects and animals, always diſeountenancing that wan- 
ton cruelty which ſome children ſhew as an early proof 
of a barbarous, wicked, and inhuman diſpoſition.® _ 
« And the fruits were equal to our labours—-the- 
lovely plant well repaid all our care and tendance.”” . Dy 
To thew that this was not merely the remark of pa- 
rental partiality, let us proceed to take a view, in our 
2 Chapter, of the amiable Pulcheria in her life and 
catn. | ? 


| CHAP. VIE. 

Fawour is deceitful, and Beauty is vain; but a Woman 
that feareth the Lord, ſbe ſball be praiſed. PROV ERBSy 
xxxi. 30. | : 8 a 8 

OUR obligations are truly great to thoſe parents w 

carefully train up their children in the paths of wiſ- 
dom, piety, and virtue; that they may be enabled to 
diſcharge every ſocial duty with 3 + And as fo 
much of the comfort and peace of human life depend upon 


the fair ſex, we are doubly indebted to thoſe who early 


inform their tender minds, and deliver into the hands of 
the huſband, not only the lovely miſtreſs, but the en- 
dearing companion, and heart- approved friend. This 
was the conſtant, and ſucceſsful endeavour of the pa- 
rents of Pulcheria; ſome of whoſe rules in the education 
of their child, were delivered in the foregoing chapter, 
An education ſo wiſe and rational could ſcarce be ſup- 
poſed to have failed of the deſired effect. The modeſty, 
underſtanding, and elegance of Pulcheria were generally 


* See advice to a daughter. Tv 
+ Children can never be ſufficiently ſenfible of the obligati= 
ons they lie under to their parents, ior their care, protection, 
and education, till they become parents themſelves. 
E 2 oblerved, 
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obſerved, and the charms of her perſon, though of the 
firſt rate, were always eclipſed by the ſuperior beauties 
of her mind. She was ſenſible, but not aſſuming; hum- 
ble, but not mean; familiar, but not loquacious; reli- 
gious, but not gloomy.* The tenderpeſs and delicacy 
of her ſentiments peculiarly recommended her; and that 
ſweet temper which never ſuffered her to indulge the 
malevolence of cenſure, rendered her the object of uni- 
verſal eſteem. I ſpeak not of her accidental acquire- 
ments, her ſkill in muſic, her taſte for painting, &c. 


nor of her domeſtic knowledge: ſuffice it to fay, ſhe 


was wel] accompliſhed in theſe, and in every improve- 
ment which her parents could ſupply, or ſhe herſelf 
could make. ö | {Metin 

The happy Benvolio, with the perfect approbation of 
her parents, received this rich treaſure to his embraces, 
and called the lovely Pulcheria his, in her twenty-firſt 
= He was the object of her choice, and his acknow- 

edged worth well juſtified her heart's attachment to him. 
| The fruits of her parents care were now abundantly ma- 
nifeſted; Benvolio thought—and juſtly thought—his lot 
peculiarly bleſſed, in a wife of ſo refined and happy a 
diſpoſition. The felicity was conſummate as the 
ſtrongeſt and moſt undiſſembled affection can produce. 


Their pleaſures were mutual; and of ſeparate ſatisfac - 


tions, —happy pair !— they had not the leaſt idea lf 


This reminds me of the character of Marcia, in the tra- 
gedy of Cato: . | 
True ſhe is fair, oh how divinely fair ! | 
But then the lovely maid improves her charms - 
With inward greatneſs, unaffected witdom, 
And ſanctity of manners. | ADD1SON. 
+ Happy they! the happieſt of their kind, 
Whom gentler ſtars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend, 
*Tis not the coarſer tye of human laws, 
Unnatural oft and foreign to the mind, 
That binds their peace; but harmony itſelf 
Attuning all their paſſions into love. 5 
| 1 THOMSON's SEASONS. - 


Her 


ö 
8. 
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Her ſervants "could never be laviſh enough in her 
praiſes; for ſhe treated them always with the moſt amis 
able humanity : “ ſhe conſidered them, the uſed to ſay, as 
fellow-creatures, placed indeed in an inferior tation, but 
not on that account the leſs acceptable in the ſight of God. 
Nay, if we remembered, (ſhe would obſerve) who. it 
was that for our ſakes took upon him the form of a ſer- 
vant, we ſhould certainly treat our domeſtics with bes 
coming gentleneſs. Beſides, ſhe would go on, it ap- 
pears to me an office of common humanity, to render a 
ſtate of ſervitude and dependance as light and pleafing as 
poſſible: for while we, by the bounty of Heaven, enjoy 
ſuch ſuperior bleſſings, ſhall we not, in gratitude, do 
all in our power to bleſs others who are leſs favoured by 
Providence !* I efteem my fervants as a kind of meaner, 
humbler friends; and though-I would on no account 
make myſelf too familiar with them, or liften either to 
their flattery or their tales ; yet I never would be defici- 
ent in alleviating their inconveniencies and promoting 
their real happineſs. + ED. | A 
Acting upon theſe principles, ſhe was the darling of 
her domeſtics; they beheld her with a degree of venera- 
tion. She was ſo happy as ſeldom to find cauſe to 
change ; and ſhe never entertained her friends with tedi- 
ous tales of the ill behaviour and errors of her ſervants. f 


* 
— 


* However different our ſtations in life, may be, we are all 
of the ſame blood, and therefore have no reaſon to be proud of 
ourſelves, or to lord it over thoſe who are below us ; but to be 
humble, thankful, and bene volent. ; 


| + Good maſters often make good ſervants: would to God; 
every maſter and miſtreſs properly confidered this, . and adopted 
tne ſentiments and co ot Benvolio and Pulcheria for their 
On. : ; : 
t A practice too common with many in the preſent day, 
but highly cenſurable and imprudent. | 
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I ſhould obſerve that ſhe was careful to ſee them well in- 


ſtructed in their duty, and for that purpoſe ſhe not only 
ſupplied them with proper books, but ſaw that they read 


them, while her beloved partner omitted no opportu- 


nity to aſſiſt in this neceſſary ſervice.  _- 
_ Conſcious of the high obligation upon all to obſerve 


the Sabbath, ſhe ſtrictly devoted that day to religion. 
She took care that ſuch of her family as could poſſibly 


be ſpared, ſhould always attend with her, at the morn- 


ing and evening ſervice of the pariſh church. This ſhe 


eſteemed an indiſpenſible duty; “ and never allowed her- 
ſelf to ramble from church to church, as was the caſe 
with ſome ladies of her acquaintance in the neighbour- 


hood, whole practice ſhe conſtantly diſapproved. 1 


owe this duty, ſhe uſed to ſay, to my family, to my 
neighbours, to my miniſter : and I cannot tell what evil 
may ariſe from a different example.“ | 

The evening of the Sabbath was always ſpent in reli- 
gious exerciſes ; and ſhe never would TT of ſeeing 
company on that day. Routs on Sundays were monſters 
in her apprehenſion. ** I can excuſe, ſhe would often 


obſerve, thoſe in the lower ſtations of life, who have no 


other day of leiſure but the Sabbath, and who perhaps 


are pent up in narrow ſhops all the reſt of the week, if 
1 the day to recreation: but 
for us, who have the enjoyment of all the week, ſurely 
it is inexcuſable to devote this ſacred day to our plea- 


they dedicate ſome part o 


ſures. Shall not the great Giver of all, receive a tribute 
of ſome ſmall portion of our time?” _ 1 


* How great the pity ! that ſo many perſons in the ſuperior 
walks of life, content themſelves with only going to church on 
Sundays, without ſuitably attending to and conſtantly practiſing 
what they hear preached ; hearing the goſpel ſhould always be 
accompanied with a life regulated by its proſpects. 


\- + This ſentiment is not agreeable to the fourth command, 
remember the ſabbath day to keep it holy, and · therefore ſhould 
not be adopted by a follower of Chriſt, be his tation in the 
world what it may. | 


But 
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But were I to dwell upon all the excellencies of her 
life and conduct, the limits preſcribed me in this paper 
would ſoon be exceeded. TI ſhall omit, therefore, an 
account of the benevolent charity which ſhe exerciſed ſo 
largely, (inſomuch that never a child of diftreſs' went 
with a heavy heart and unrelieved from her preſence) 
while I haſten to give ſome account of her death. Her 
conſtitution was delicate; after the birth of the ſecond 
beloved infant which ſhe brought her Benvolio, (her 
firſt died early, and gave an opportunity for the diſplay 
of the moſt exemplary reſignation), ſhe caught a cold, 
which was accompanied with unhappy circumſtances 
and though ſhe recovered in ſome meaſure, yet the con- 
ſequence was an haſty decay. | 
It is not eaſy to conceive the anguiſh of her parents 
and her huſband upon ſo melancholy an occaſion ; upon 
a diſcovery that all the efforts of art, and all the powers 
of medicine were in vain ; while her patience and reſig- 
nation obliged them to refrain from every word of re- 

ining* though it tended to increaſe their ſorrow by en- 
ancing their eſteem for her. Happy as I was in her 
friendſhip, it was my cuſtom often to viſit her during 
her long and trying illneſs ; but I ſhall not eaſily forget 
an interview at the cloſe of it, which I muſt confels, 
_— unmanned me, while it taught me the deepeſt hu- 
mility. 5 | 

I \ her ſeated in the chair of ſickneſs in her bed- 
chamber, with her little infant lying in her lap, over 
which ſhe hung with ſuch a look of maternal fondneſs 
and anxiety, as I yet never ſaw, and which no painting 
could expreſs! Soon as I advanced, ſhe lifted up her 


eyes, in which ſtood the big and affect ionate drops; 


while death ſeemed to fit upon her countenance, wan, 


* We cannot but feel for and ſim athize with thoſe whom 
we love, when they are in pain and forrow ; but it is incon- 
ſiſtent for us as Chriſtians to murmur or repine, being aſſured 


what God does, either reſpecting us or ours, is right and beſt. 
8 


i 


- 
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yet not devoid of that placid ſweetneſs, which ever 


dwelt upon it. 
J was indulging, Sir, (ſaid ſhe) and I hope not 
y, ſome natural affection, and taking, per- 


impro 
haps—my laſt leave of my poor little babe, who holds 


my heart too faſt—(falſe and weak heart as it is) ra- 


ther too faſt bound to this tranſitory ſcene! (pretty 
innocent)! ſee how it ſmiles on its weeping mother; 


unconſcious yet of the bitterneſs of grief, and the fad. 
| neſs of tears. Sweet babe! I muſt leave thee ; indeed 
I muſt leave thee; the Father of heaven thinks fit, and 
his will be done. But oh, the parent, dear Sir, the pa. 
rent will feel: Surely this will not be deemed a deficiency 
in humble reſignation “. I obſerved that Chriſtianity by 


no means oppoſes humanity; and that grace doth not 


deſtroy, it only regulates and refines our affections. 

„„ My ſoul, ſhe went on, thankfully acquieſces in all 
the divine diſpoſals, and I am fatisfied, that whatever a 
God of love and wiſdom ordains, muſt be beſt for his 


creatures. But when I look upon this dear innocent; 


when I conſider the various evils of the world, and the 
prevalence of our corrupt paſſions : when I conſider the 
peculiar inconveniences of our ſex, if deprived of 'ma. 
ternal care and inſtruction; my heart throbs with ſen- 
ſible anxiety—and I wiſh—O Father of Love, pity and 


ardon me! Muſt I, ah, muſt I leave this ſweet harm- 
ſs creature to all the trials and difficulties of life? Oh 
my pretty babe, I muſt leave thee; but I ſhall intruſt 


thee (and in that let me take comfort, intruſt thee to à 

tender father, and to the protection of a Saviour and a 

God, who careth for his little ones. Bleſſed Saviour“ 

* She was here overpowered. by the ſtrength of her 

N and falling into a fainting fit, from which we 
almo 


| apprehended ſhe would never recover, her hul- 


band and her parents were inſtantly called up; every ef- 
fort was uſed to reſtore her; though grief ſuffered no 


* Chriſtians are not Stoics, they cannot but feel, though they 


ſhould not fall under their troubles and afflictions. 
one 
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—— to utter a ſyllable. The ſcene was the moſt 
rofoundly awful I ever beheld. 04764345) 
At length ſhe came to herſelf; and the firſt object ſhe 
faw was her trembling mother bathed in tears, and hold. 
ing her clay cold hand; on the other fide ſtood her fa- 
ther; at her feet knelt her anxious and diſtreſſed huſ- 
band around her ſeveral of us were placed, whoſe tears 
ſufficiently witneſſed our concern. She raiſed her lan- 
guid eyes; gazed earneſtly at us—then fixed them u 
her mother, <** Beſt and moſt: beloved of parents, ſaid 
ſhe, farewel, farewel; God of his good mercy reward 
your tender care of me, and give us a meeting in the 
future 'world.—Oh my father, and are you too there: 
ſupport -my poor mother, and remember you have a 
daughter gone before you to that place, where all ſor- 
row ceaſes—But my huſband*”” —She ſaid no more; then 
threw her arms round his neck, and both mingled their 
tears together for ſome time. She ſighed forth, © Beſt 
and moſt dear of men, let me thank you, fincerely 
thank you, for all the marks of your tender eſteem, Be 
kind to my pretty babe; Oh! why ſhould I fay be kind ? 
I know your goodneſs; but my ſweet. innocent; let 
her She ſtopt ſhort—but ſoon went on, © I little 
expected all this pain at parting; this is dying; this is 
truly the bitterneſs of death. * ee, e 
« My dear friends, (ſhe continued, addreſſing herſelf 
to all of us around her) accept my beſt acknowledgments 
for all your kind offices to me; if you ever remember 
me when I, am gone, remember, that my ſoul perfectly 
rejoiced in God's dealing with me; and that however 
the weaker paſſions of nature may prevail, yet I am 
wholly reſigned to his will, thankful to him for all; 
nay defirous to quit this world, that I may ſee my 
dear Saviour, the Lord of life and love, who gave hts 


* This pathetic picture drawn (as we may naturally ſuppoſe) 
from life, — reſembles the affecting deſcription of an 
eminent Chriſtian in his dying moments, in Mr. Hervey's Me- 
ditations among the Tombs, page ĩ555. PF: 


life 


x 
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life for me, and in whoſe merits alone I joyfally truſt 


for ſalvation. 

J am on the brink of eternity, and now ſee clearly 
the: tance of it—Remember, oh remember, that 
—_—__ ing in time is inſignificant to the awful concerns 

” eternity,*—fſhe would have faid ; but her breath 
failed 3 ſhe fainted a ſecond time; and when all our la- 
bours to recover her ſeemed juſt effectual, and the ap- 
ared returning to life, a deep ſob alarmed us-—and the 
vely body was left untenanted by its immortal inhabi- 

tant. 

Now ſbe is number'd among the ebildren of ct and 
hor: lot is among the Saints. | 77 

Well may it be ſaid, 

Bleſſed are the dead, who die in ; the Lord, for they ref 
from their labours, and their works do follow them.. 


CHAP, VIII. 


Should ſuch a wretch to num'rous years arrive, p 
> It can be little worth his while to live; 
Ao honours, no regards his age attend, 
| Companions fly; he ne'er could have a friend: 
His flatterers leave him, and with wild affright, 
He looks within, and ſhudders at the ſight : 
When threat'ning death uplifts his pointed dart, 
With what impatience he applies to art, 
Life to prolong amidſt lifeals and pains! 
wml this, if after it no ſenſe remains ? wy 
ould he chuſe theſe miſeries to endure, | 
If Gah could grant an everlaſting cure! 
Tis — there's ſomething whiſpers in his ear, 
(Tho? fain he'd hide it) he has much to fear. 58 
Jznnyn's Tranſlation of Bx Oo x“'s Poems on 
- Immortality, &c. 


MONGST the various arguments of conſolation on 
the loſs of our friends, that which i is drawn from 


* Well does the poet ſay, 


All, all on earth is ſhadow, all beyend 
3 ſubſtance 


4 


1 ſolid all, where change ſhall be no more? 
Da. Youxc. 


the 


. 
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city, doubtleſs is the moſt — Grief ſabſidea, 
and Douro ſoſtens into a tenderly pleaſing romembrance, 
_ — _ — the happy wee avion - 
one day ſeeing 28321 ng, never more to ſeparates 
thuſe whom death hath torn ſrom our affectionate em- 
— and removed a little before us, to our father's 
1 S 7 N e 
The tranſporting thought ſuffers us 3 onger to lament 
our loſs; the ow of - friendſhip is ſtill kept alive, 
and the anxious fear of difappointment on our part, be- 
comes an active principle of obedience and duty. See in 
this view what we owe to our friends, and how careful 
we ſhould be religiouſly to paſs the ſhort time of our 
pilgrimage here, that when we depart they may have 
ſcriptural grounds to believe, that our ſouls are with 
God; and that at his right hand they ſhall meet us, in 
the fulneſs of bliſs, : 5 
What a comfort was this to the parents and friends 
of the amiable Pulcheria; who, ſenſible of her conſtant 
attention to ſpiritual concerns, were well convinced, 
that her change was from mortality to glory, and there - 
fore reſigned her with cheerful thankigiving to God z 
weeping over her, it is true, but weeping only the tears of 
gentle affetion ; and living always with a comfortable 
reſpect to that happy hour, when again they ſhould meet, 
after melancholy abſence, to part no more for ever. 
And ſhall it be?—Oh thou God of infinite grace! 
ever ftudious of thy creatures? felicity, various in thy 
bounties, and infinite in loving kindneſs: It muſt be 


fo. For whatever conduces moſt to our bliſs, we have 


abundant evidence to conclude will be always thy de- 
eree.— It muſt be ſo! oh pleaſing, balmy hope!“ And 


„ . 
Or whence thoſe pleaſing hopes, thoſe fond defires, 
Thoſe longings after immortality ? = 


*Tis Heaven itſelf, that points out an hereafter, 


And intimates eternity to man ApDIs0N's Caro. 
; ö | once 
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once again, 7 beſt-loved parents, ye tender ſolicitous 
uardians of my youth, once again ſhall I behold you 
t ah! not as once; not as waſted with ſickneſs, and 
wearied with pain! I ſhall ſee you made like unto 
God; and ſaved from ſorrow, from ſin, and from death. 


Thou too, my Lancaſter, loved friend of my youth, 


with whom ſo often I have roved along the banks of 
favoured Cam, and enjoyed all the ſweets of virtuous, 
unpolluted friendſhip ; thou too ſhalt rejoice my longing 
t for never haſt thou been wiped from the tablets 

of my memory: ſtill have I borne thee, as a ſeal, upon 
my heart; my firſt, my deareſt, my diſintereſted friend! 
Happy, thrice happy thou! far removed from this 
bad world, ignorant of its enſnaring arts and fatal de- 
ceits. Happy, thrice happy thou ! offered, in virtuous 
innocence, and unhackneyed in the ways of evil men, 
an unpolluted flower, an early and ſweet ſacrifice. to 
Heaven, * And ſhall we meet? Alas, too well 
I know where reſts the only doubt.— But the bleſt hope 
ſhall animate my ſoul : ſtill, till will I maintain the 


painful conflit—Aid me, oh mighty Redeemer, in the 


fight: and through thy merits give me victory, give 
a happy, ſpeedy union with thyſelf, and with my de- 
ceafed friends. | EL SEE 

But have we not living friends? And fhall we in our 
regard for the dead, forget our duty to the living? 


Forbid it, Heaven! Nor let it be feared, where virtuous 


friendſhip reigns in the generous heart, that the love 
which awakens every tender ſentiment for the departed, 


will make us leſs anxious to communicate felicity tothe 
ſurviving ; leſs anxious ſo to live, that we may leave 


behind us the ſweet odour of our memory, and the anx- 
ious deſire to enjoy us again. Without this recipro- 
cation of mutual endearments, what 1s life? and what is 


Early, bright, tranſient chaſte as morning dew, 
She ſparkled, was exhal'd, and went to 1 . 

| Nicaut THOUGHTS. 

+ St. Paul declares we are more than. conquerors, through 

him that hath loved us. Rom. viii. 37. Co 


man 
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what is man! Was he formed for himſelf, or can he be 
bleſt in unſocial exiſtence? Can he be contented (nay 
then let him-relinquiſh his claim to immortality) can he 
be contented to live without the love, to die without 
the tribute of friendly remembrance Can he be con- 
tented to live the deſpiſer of his God, and to die the 
affliction of his friends, who can never think without 


horror of his future exiſtence! How then can they dry 


up their tears? Oh wretched parents of the more wretched 
Miſella! my heart bleeds for you: 1 wonder not that ye 
refuſe to be comforted. JJV 
Have we then any value for our friends; are they really 
dear to us, do we wiſh to remove er cauſe of an- 
guiſh from their ſouls, and to wipe off every tear of 
diſtreſs from their eyes? Let this be a motive to inſſu· 
ence our conduct, and to render us active in the diſcharge 


of every duty to God and to them; that fo, when we 


are ſummoned to that future and important world, they 
may cloſe our eyes with peace, and ſay with heartfelt 
ſatisfaction, ** -Farewel, oh farewel, thou deareſt, beſt. 
lov'd friend! Thy life, thy love, thy faith, leave us no 
room to doubt of thy felicity. Thou art happy. We 
mourn only for ourſelves. Yet ſoon, very. ſoon, we 
hope to meet thee again Then farewel only for a little 
while: we will ever bear thee in moſt faithful remem- 
brance; and treading in the paths of thy virtues, will 
hope ſpeedily to receive thy reward. 

Ho deſirable to leave this world, thus lamented and 

beloved! How much better than to drag out a con- 
temptible exiſtence through threeſcore and ten worthleſs 
years, and at length to drop into the grave, and there 
to rot without one longing wiſh from one lamenting 


friend? 5 


Tbe contraſt, perhaps, may ſtrike us; let us view it 
in Bubulo, whoſe funeral oblequies I ſaw lately per- 
formed with all the pomp and vain parade of oftenta- 


They who live unbeloved, may naturally expect to die 
unlamented, | DE Lbs 
. tious 


8 1 4 


* 
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tious pride; yet though carried to the ſilent tomb with 
this farce of ſhew, no eye _—_ 


heaved a ſigh when Bubulo ceaſed to breathe. 
Fiull threeſcore years and ten had Bubulo encumbered 
load this ſublunary world; and it would 


with his he 


a tear and no heart 


Y - 


be difficult to point out any works of benevolence or 
ny works of real worth or humanity, which 
t 


diſtinguiſh 


heſe ſeventy years. Fond of vile pelf, the 


earth-worm continually toiled to add to his heap; and 
though rich and daily encreaſing in wealth, could never 


prevail upon himſelf to communicate of his riches to 


others, or to ſerve his neareſt relations. Yet fmboth 
were his words, and fair were his promiſes z' and who 


that knew him not, would have thou 

than an univerſal friend to mankind ? | 
The hours which were not devoted to gain, were eon - 

| ſecrated to the ſervice of his nice and enormous appetite, 

to devouring of fleſh, and drinking of wine. 

in this reſpect, a perfect animal: and who that ſaw him 


ght him any othe 


He was, 


at a city feaſt ever thought him of a ſuperior order? 


His faculties were almoſt entirely abſorbed by this life 
of indulgence and gluttony: yet ſtupid as he appeared to 
be, he could pretend to fcoff at Religion, to deny even 
' the being, and to deſpiſe the revelation of God.—What 
a a dreadful character! from ſuch ſlaves of t 


heirs of hell good Lord deliver us 


He found a female 1 
his dominion; ſhe brought 


to ſu 


he devil and 


bmit to the flavery of 
m three children, and hap- 
pily was ſoon freed from her captivity. The eldeſt ſon 
continued a kind of ſuperior ſervant to him, till his 


death, which he had long impatiently wiſhed for, and at 
The younger, of a more 


length heard of with joy. 


ſprightly diſpoſition, unbiaſſed by principles, ruſhed 


headlong into the practice of all faſhionable vices, and 
being unaſſiſted by his father, committed ſome actiom 
which obliged him to ſecure himſelf, by a volun 
baniſhment to the Weſt-Indies. His daughter, thou 


frequently atked in marriage, could-never prevail upon him 
to forward her happy ſettlement in life —be 


. 
Fd 


could not 


ſpare 
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ſpare a fortune for her; ſne continued with him, there- 
. in a ſtate of diſcontent, and added but little to his 
felicity by her filial duty, as he was ſo averſe to make 
any addition to her's by his parental regard. He faw 
his widow'd fiſter, with many little orphans, ſurrounded 
with a variety of difficylties ; and perſuaded at length 
to undertake her affairs, embroiled them more and more; 
and in concluſion gave them up, becauſe his own buſineſs 
and concerns would not allow him ſufficient time to at- 
tend to them. | 997 e 3 

A long and waſting ilIneſs warned him of eternity: 
he would not receive the warning. He dreaded death, 
yet would not prepare to die. The jovial aſſociates at 
the tavern and the club forſook and forgot him : his 
ſervants attended on, but curſed him: his children 
thought every day of his exiſtence too long; the few de- 
pendants, which his money occaſioned, ceaſed to re- 

rd him, and paid their reſpe&s chiefly to his ſons 
Bubulo obſerved it, and it grieved him to his very ſoul. 
He ſent for more and more phyſicians; they wrote, 
ſhook their heads, and took their fees. All hope was 
one. The miniſter of the pariſh was ſent for. He 
— the almoſt lifeleſs wretch weeping, and lying along 


, 


the ground; for he would be removed from his bed; 
but not having ſtrength to ſupport himſelf, he fell down, 
and in a few moments died. Nobody wept, for nobod 
had cauſe to weep : The pride ef the family gave him a 
pompous funeral—And now he is forgotten! _ 

Think not, oh reader, the character of Bubulo exag- 
gerated : He lived! and, alas, too much it is to be feared, 
there are many ſuch Bubulos living, whoſe example 
ſhould inſpire us. with deteſtation of a life, which mult 
certainly end in a death not leſs dreadful, _ | 


N. B. A friend of the writer of theſe Reflections is pleaſed 
to obſerve, The Reflections on Death pleaſe me much, 
But don't you carry things rather to far, when you ſay, (in 
your 7th chapter) tis an indiſpenſible duty to go to our pa- 
riſh church'—Was I to live in London, I ſhould rarely or 


never go to my pariſh — 1 Sad a flupid — 


— 
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CHAP. XI. „ ent 


— Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my fin; 
No reckoning made, but ſent, to my account, 
With all my imperfections on my head! 


* 


O horrible O horrible moſt horrible ! 


INthe Liturgy of the Church of England, we pray to 

God to deliver us from ſudden death; that is, as her 
beſt divines have always explained it, and as reaſon 
Clearly underſtands it, from a death ſudden and unlooked 
for, from a death inſtantaneous and unexpected ;“ for 
which. no proviſion has been made; which finds the ſoul 
utterly unprepared, and ſends the unhappy creature into 
eternity, with all his imperfe&ions on his head. A death 


miniſter. T long to live in London, that I might hear clever 
men, &c.—1I diſapprove as much as you can do, running after 
Methodiſt preachers, and enthuſiaſts : but ſhould I not prefer 
a Sherlock at the Temple, if I lived in Fleet-ſtreet, to, &c.“ 
It is a misfortune, that when gentlemen quote, they will 
not refer to the work, and obſerve the words—lIt is not ſaid 
: * in the place referred to, that “' it is an 190686 
le duty, &c.“ The writer of theſe Reflections doth not 
deliver his own ſentiments in that place; he only ſays, (ſee 
p- 93-) that the lady, whoſe character is given, Pulcheria, 
eſteemed it (for her part) an indiſpenſible duty. It did not 
follow from thence, that the writer. of theſe Reflections 
thought it ſo: though being thus called upon by a man of 
ſenſe and learning, (as his friend confeſſedly is) he is now 
ready to declare, that he fincerely thinks there can be but 
very few. exceptions, As to that of a Sherlock, it is too pe- 
culiar to be drawn into example. —But what would this gen- 
tleman ſay of thoſe, who, looſe to all connections with their 
ariſh miniſter, &c. would leave a Sherlock, nay and efteem 
Rim a legal preacher, without unction, &c. &c. to hear a 
butcher, or a weaver, a man without learning, nay, it may 
be, a ſtranger to his own mother tongue ? 
* Beware, Lorenzo, a flow ſudden death. 
| 3 Nicut THOUGHTS, 
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like this is doubtleſs to be deprecated, more than the 
wide ne Lam arg or the devouring ſword.* 

On the er fide, to the good man, to the ſoul con- 
ſcious of its frail ——— here, and properly careful 
to ſecure its eternal intereſts in the world beyond the 
grave, a ſudden death is fo far from an evil, that it ap- 


pears rather a bleffing, and in this view hath been ear- 


neſtly wiſhed for, even by men of exemplary piety. T 
Indeed, ttriftly ſpeaking, there is no fuch thing as 
ſudden death to us, dw, as ſoor as we are born, begtn 10 
draw to our end; who breathe this ſublunary air as 
temporary ſtrangers, exiſting only a while upon the 
bounty of Providence; and aſſured that the moment will 
come ſhortly, may come inſtantly, when the Lord of life 
ſhall ſummon us into his tremendous preſence. : And 
as ſuch is the condition of our being, we cannot pro- 
perly call that ſtroke ſudden; to live in conſtant expea- 
tion of which, is our higheſt wiſdom” and duty; ſub- 
miſſion to the will of him who is as good as he is wiſe, 
is doubtleſs the beſt fervite which ſuch imperfect crea- 
tures can pay in every particular; and therefore we act 
moſt wiſely when we ſubmit the determination of this 
point to the Father of Mercies, and wait with reſigna- 
tion either for the momentary ſtroke, or the long and 
lingering trial, which diſmiſſeth us from the ſtage of 
life.— This care only ſhould be our's ; well to act our 


* The thought of death alone, the fear deſtroys 
A diſaffection to that precious thought, 
Is more than midnight darkneſs on the ſoul, 
Which ſleeps beneath it, on a precipice, 5 
Pufft off by the firſt blaſt, and loſt for ever. Dr. YounG. 
+ St. Paul had adefire to depart, Purtyeians, i. 23. St. 
John wiſhes for the coming of Jeſus Chriſt quickly, in the 
22d of RRVERELATIONS, and 20th verſe. 
} The young, the old, the rich, the poor, 
Can neither life an hour inſure. | 
| SOLITARY WALKS. 
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— 


66 © REFLECTIONS ON DEATH, 
parts ; that the diſmiſſion may be with a plaudit, with 
the approbation of our judge.* 

© Yet,yet, oh Father of Unutterable Love—thou ſource 
of everlaſting goodneſs—yct, if the meaneſt of thy crea- 
tures might be allowed to make his requeſt—if. thou 
wouldeſt deign to give him liberty of choice—ſufferhim. 
not, oh do not ſuffer him long to languiſh on the bed of 


feeble diſeaſe, or excruciating, pain; nor yet ſnatch him 


hence, by an inſtantaneous ſtroke, before he has looked 
his laſt farewel, and given the final affeionate adieu to 
all his heart-approved, his deareſt, tendereſt, and moſt 
valued friends !f He will not call their kind attendance 
round his bed, the afflicting parade of Death: He will 
rejoice in their (ympathetic tenderneſs ;, he will ſtruggle 


to pour forth the voice of conſolation and love; he will 


point to the hope which upholds. his ſoul, the ſhining 
le ſtar by which he ſteers, and by which, he truſts, 
tis deareſt friends ſhall ſteer into the joyful harbour of 
eternal reſt? The hope, the ſtar, the ſun, Chriſt Jeſus, 
the conqueror of death, and deſtruction of the grave. 
Such was the petition of the beloved Uranius; Hea- 
ven heard and granted his prayer. This day he ſick- 
ened; the next ſummoned, and took leave of his friends; 
perfect in his ſenſes, he ſaw Death approaching, and 
ſaw him unappalled ! for he had led his life in continual 
preparation for the awful event. —On the evening of the 
third day, he cloſed his eyes, and commended his ſpirit 


to God, who gave it; and almoſt without a groan, ex - 


* Let rich and poor lay this to heart, 
Not he who acts the greateſt part, 
But they who a& the beſt, will be 55 
The happieſt men eternally, RURAL CHRISTIAN. 
+ Neither a ſudden nor a lingering death 1s in general to be 
wiſhed for, but Ged's own time and way, for removing us 
out of this preſent evil world, ſhould be the matter of our 
prayer, and full ſubmiſſion to, as the beſt and fitteſt 3 while 
to be habitually ready for the awful ſummons, ſhould be our 
daily ſtudy and concern. 
1 Hos A, xiii. 14 7 


changed 
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changed this mortal for an immortal ſtate! Happy Ura». 


nius—ſo let me die! or rather, let me ſay, ſo let me 


lire, and Death cannot fail to be bleſſed. “ | 
How different was the death, and ah! how different 
was the life, of my neighbour Agricola; who often, 
— in vain, I have endeavoured to wean from the 
world, and to ſhew the deceit and deluſion of all earthly 
attachments. But alas, he would not believe! Agri- 
cola was a wealthy and laborious farmer; it might, 
ſrily ſpeaking, be ſaid of him, that he roſe up early, 
and late took reſt, and eat the bread of carefulneſs. +. 
He prevented the morning's dawn, and called the hinds 
to the field, ere the roſy ſun peeped over the miſty moun- 
tains. + The flail, early heard reſounding in his barn, 
awakened the reſt-of the village, and was induſtry's 
ſummons to ariſe, His ſhepherds firſt drove their flocks - 
a-field z and as the bleating multitude poured from their 
cotes, Agricola ſtood by, and beheld with rapture the - 
whiteneſs of their fleeces, and the ſtrength of his ſpor- 
tive lambs. The neighbouring markets ſaw him always 
firſt to enter, and laſt to leave the ſcene of commerce and 


advantage; his ſamples were always ready, and were 


always beſt. . | I 
Thus he purſued temporal things with unwearied ap- 


plication, and unremitted diligence; but for eternal 


things, Agricola never once heeded, never once thought 
of them! What then! Did not Agricola believe in 
God, in Providence, in Eternity? Oh yes, he believed 
all this ;z—but he had no time to think of ſuch things 
“ Hereafter was his word; it will be ſoon enough 


Where to live is Chriſt, to die muſt be gain, eternal gain; 

> _ faith the Spirit, 6/efſed are the dead who die in the 
ord. ; . 5 | 

+ Ps ALM, exxvii. 2. ; 

t True faith or a firm belief in theſe great and glorious doc- 

trines of divine Revelation, will never leave mankind to live, 


(as the common phraſe is,) as they liſt, or to act without 


thought and conſideration, but will more or leſs influence the 
life, and regulate the conduct. Ter | 


« here- 


3 
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& hereaſter.“ What then! Did Agricola forſake the 
weekly ſervices of the church, and wholly relinquiſh the 
worſhip of God? Oh, by no means. 
or very rarely was abſent from the divine ſervice: He 
generally invited the curate of his little 1 
— man, like himſelf, who rode with all haſte 
from pariſh to pariſh, and ſerved three diſtant churches |) 
He generally invited him to a regale at his houſe on the 
Sabbath; when the time would allow, the good man 
embraced it with thankfulneſs ; they drank together in 
friendly ſort; and behold, their converſation was of 
« the oxenin the field.” Agricola had ſagacity enough 
to diſcern this impropriety in the conduct of the man of 
God: his reQor's rare appearance in the village, and 
ready acceptance of his .tythes, gave him alſo no very 
favourable idea of Religion.“ He judged theſe men 
ſervants of the: Lord for the wages of the world; and 
apprehended all religion to be merely lucrative and 
earthly. He was deſirous to believe it ſuch; hence in 
the x Ay Mg at the markets, and in the little club of 


his village-neighbours, he frequently delivered his ſen-. 


timents with freedom, when God and his prieſts were 
ſure to be treated with little or no reſpect. 5 
Agricola continued this courſe of life for ſome years; 
only as his money encreaſed ſo increaſed his heart's at- 
tachment to it ;f and (as the world was fond to ſay) 
his regard to probity diminiſhed as his poſſeſſions were 
_. multiplied, The widows and the poor 8 of 
his rapacity and extortion ; the fields ſpoke his covet- 


ouſneſs ; for he encroached upon his neighbours lands, 


and the ancient boundaries were rendered diſputable. 
The markets were ſaid to be foreſtalled, and his abun- 


From ſuch worldly- minded rectors and curates, Good Lord 
deliver us. | _ 5 5 

+ Alas! how many endeavour only to make a gain of godli- 
neſs, and follow Jeſus, merely for the loaves and fiſhes. 

4 It is frequently obſerved, and too often verified, the more 
we have, the more we want. | | <7 
| 3 dance 


icola never. 


F SNA 
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dance became the ſource of oppreſſion to the poorer far: 
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mer: he wiſhed-to ſtand alone; and beheld witha male- 
volent eye the flocks, the herds, and the crops of others 
He grew furly, proud, andiinfolent: vainly imagining 
that his wealth gave him an importance, and a right to 
tyrannize over his inferior neighbours. T“ My connec- 
tions with him afforded me opportunity often to remon- 
ſtrate : he ſometimes heard, and promiſed fair, but he 
heard more frequently with impatience, and would have 
ſpoken his diſlike, it worldly motives had not compel. 
led hien tn fene. ,- 10 85 
Happy had it been for him if he had heard, regarded, 
and been wiſe. Happy for him if he had truſted leſs to 
that © ghereafter, LEAN never came! For as laſt ſum- 
mer he attended his reapers in the field, ſuddenly the 
Heavens grew black with clouds; the ſun withdrew his 
light; the air ſeemed to ſtagnate with intolerable fer- 
your; the lightning. flaſhed with unremitting fury ; vaſt 
peals of thunder burſt fearfully around ;. there was no 
place to fly unto; they were expoſed to all the terrors 
of the ftorm. Agricola ſtood aghaſt when behold, 
the thunder-bolt of Omnipotent, (a ſheet of living flame 
diſcloſing itſelf over his head,) in a moment ftruck him 
a blackened corpſe to the ground i 5 
Oh horrible! moſt horrible! thus to be ſent to our 
final account! And ſhall not the death of Agricola in- 
ftrut us? Wilt thou, O Man, after ſuch an admoni- 
tion, perſevere in forgetfulneſs of duty and attachment 
to the world !—canſt thou ſecure thyſelf from ſo deplor- 
able an end?—No! thou can't not; thou can't not 
promiſe to thyſelf one future moment! Neath lies con- 
cealed in every path we tread, and his ſtroke will ever 
be ſudden and dreadful, in proportion to the degree of 


* Wealth may naturally claim ſome degree of homage and 
reſpe& from the ſons and daughters of poverty and indigence, 
but never ſhould (though it too often does) create in the poſſet- 
ſors of it, pride, or ſelf- importance. 5 

| our 
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our forgetſulneſs of that ſtroke, and our attachment to 
the vain delights, or poſſeſſions of the world.. re. pawn 
| He obo liveth in Pleaſure, is dead while be liveth.” 
i GERT ets 


J. gives the Author of theſe Reflections ſingular plea- 


ſure to have the approbation of a lady, fo juſtly ad. 
mired for her good taſte as Lady _——. He eſteems it 
a particular favour that ſhe condeſcends to make a re- 
queſt to him, which he moſt readily grants, as aſſured, 
that the letter which the defires him to admit, will not 
only be pleaſing, but highly inſtructive to his ſerious 
readers. The death of Mr. Nath drew her thoughts to 


it, and therefore fhe is pleaſed to inform me, ſhe copied 


it out for the benefit of the public: It was ſent by a 
perſon of known worth and piety, ſome years ſince, to 
that ſon of pleaſure: What effe& it had, his future life, 
alas! did but too plainly fhew! F 


To RichAx D Nasvn, Eſq. at Bath. 

S1R W 3 | n | 
THIS comes from your ſincere friend, and one that 
has your beſt intereſt deeply at heart: It comes on a 
deſign altogether important, and of no leſs conſequence 
than your everlaſting happineſs : So that it may juſtly 
challenge your careful regard. It is not to upbraid or 
reproach, much leſs to triumph and inſult over your 
miſconduct: No; *tis pure benevolence, tis diſintereſted 
good-will prompts me to write; ſo that I hope I ſhall 
not raiſe your reſentment. However, be the iſſue what 
it will, I cannot bear to ſee you walk in the paths which 
lead to death, without warning you of your danger, 
without ſounding in your ears the awful admonition, 
Return and live :—PFor why will you die?“ I beg of 
you to conſider whether you do or not, in _ 

: ure, 


. moſt melancholy ſpe . 
ſolve to caution you, leſt you alſo come into the ſame - 
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ſore, reſemble thoſe unhappy children of Eli, whom, 
though they were famous in their generation, and men 
of rendwn, yet vengeance-ſuffered not to live. For my 
part, I may fafely uſe the expoſtulation of the old Prieſt : 
—}I# by do you ſuch things? for I hear of your evil doings 
by alt this people. Nay, my brother, for it is no good 
report I hear; you make the Lord's people to trauſ- 
greſs.” I have long obſerved and pitied you; and a 
Aacle L lately beheld, made me re- 
condemnation. . | OY 
I was not long fince called to viſit a poor gentleman, ere 
while of the moſt robuſt body, and of the gayeſt temper 
I ever. knew. But when I viſited him, oh how was the 
glory departed from him! I found him no more that 
ſprightly, and vivacious ſon of joy, which he uſed to be; 
but languiſhing, pining away, and withering under the 
chaſtifing hand of God. His limbs feeble and trembling : 
His countenance forlorn and ghaſtly :* And the little 
breath he had left, ſobbed out in ſorrowful ſighs ! His 
body haſtening apace to the duſt, to lodge in the ſilent 


grave, the land of darkneſs and deſolation. His ſoul 


juſt going to God who gave it; + to enter upon an un- 
changeable and eternal ſtate. E 
When I was come into his chamber, and had ſeatedl 
myſelf on his bed, he firſt caſt a moſt wiſhful look upon 
me, and then began, as well he as was able to ſpeak 
«© Oh that I had been wiſe—that I had known this 
that I had conſidered my latter end !—Ah ! M. 
Death 1 at my door: — In a few hours more I 
ſhall draw my laſt gaſp; and. then comes jutgment— 
the tremendous judgment. How ſhall I appear, un- 
prepared as I am, before the all- knowing and otunipo- 
tent God! How ſhall I endure the day of his com- 
ing $99 . | 55 8 
When I mentioned, among many other things, that 
1 * PSALM Axrix. 11. e 
+ EecritstasTEs xi. 7. 
1 EcCCLESLASTES xif. 14. 


holy 


1 L 


72 REFLECTIONS'ON DEATH: 1855 
holy Religion which he had formerly ſo ſlightly eſteem 
ed : he replied (with a haſty eagerneſs) Oh that re. 
ligion is the only thing I now long for“ I have not 
words to tell you how highly I value it I would gladly 
part with all my eſtate, large. as it is, or-a world, to 
have lived in the practice of it. Now my benighted 

eyes are enlightened, I clearly diſcern the things that 


are excellent. fink; | regal 1] | 
What is there in the place whither I am going, but 
God ? or what is to be deſired on earth but religion?“ 


4 But if this God ſhould reſtore you to health, (iaid I) 


think you that you ſhould alter your former courſe ? 
J call heaven and earth to witneſs (ſaid he) I would 
labour for holineſs as I ſhall ſoon labour tor life. As 
for riches and pleaſures, and the applauſes of men, I 
account them as droſs and dung; no more to my hap- 
pineſs than the feathers that lie on the floor. | {rand 
6 Oh if the righteous judge would try me once more; 
if he would reprieve and ſpare me a little longer, in 
what a ſpirit would I ſpend the remainder of my days |! 
I would know no other huſineſs aim at no other end 
than perfecting myſelf in holineſs. Whatever contri- 
buted to that every means of grace every opportuni- 
ty of ſpiritual improvement, ſhould be dearer to me 
- * thouſands of gold and ſilver but alas ! why do I 

amuſe myſelf with fond imaginations? The belt reſo- 
lutions are now inſignificant, becauſe they are too late. 
The day in which I ſhould have worked is over and 

one, and I fre a ſad, horrible night approaching, 


« 


bringing with it the blackneſs of darkneſs for ever. 


Heretofore (woe is me) when God called I refuſed: 
when be invited I was one of them that made excuſe. 
Now, therefore I receive the reward of my deeds— 
fearfulneſs and trembling are come upon me : I imart ; 


Bats »Tis this alone, . et 
Amidft life's pains, abaſements, emptineſs, 
The ſoul can cheriſh, elevate and fill. 
W NICHT THOUGHTS, 
. = | I am 
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infan 
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I am in ſore anguiſh already; and yet this is but the be- 
ginning of ſorrows ! It doth not yet appear what I ſhall 
be—but ſure I ſhall be ruined, undone, and deſtroyed 
with an everlaſting deſtruction!? ts Lots 

This ſad ſcene f ſaw with my eyes; theſe words, and 
many more, equally affecting, I heard with, my ears; 
and ſoon 'after attended the unhappy gentleman to his 
tomb. The almoſt breathleſs ſk-cleton ſpoke in ſuch an 
accent, and with ſo much earneſtneſs, that I could not 
eaſily forget him or his words. And as I was muſing 
upon this ſorrowful ſubject, I remembered Mr. N—ſhy 
I remembered -you, Sir—tor I diſcerned too near at 
agreement and correſpondence between yourſelf and the 
deceaſed. They are alike (ſaid I) in their ways, and 
what ſhall hinder them from being alike in their end? 
The courſe of their actions was equally full of fin and 
folly, and why ſhould not the period of them be equally 
full of horror and diſtreſs? I am grievouſly afraid fer 
the ſurvivor, leſt as he lives the life, ſo he ſhould die the 
_ of this wretched man, and his latter end ſhould be 
ike his. 

For this cauſe, therefore, I take my pen to adviſe— - 
to admoniſh—nay, to requeſt of you to repent while you 
have an opportunity, if haply you may find grace and 
forgivenels. Let a moment, and you may die; yet a 
little while, and you muſt die: and will go down with 
infamy. and deſpair to the grave, rather than depart in 
peace, and with hopes full of immortality ?' | 

But I muſt tell you, Sir, with the utmoſt freedom, 
that-your preſent behaviour is not the way to reconcile 
yourtelf to God. You ate ſo far from making atone- 
ment to offended juſtice, that you are aggravating the 
future account, and heaping up an increaſe of wrath 
againſt the day of wrath, For what ſay the Scriptures ? 
thoſe books, wich, at the conſummation of all things, 
the Ancient of Days ſhall open, and by which you ſhall 
be judged ? What {ay thoſe ſacred volumes? They teſ- 
tity and declare to every ſoul of man, That wwhoſo liveth 

| RS in 
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in pleaſure, is dead while he liveth.* So that while you 
roll on in a continued circle of lenſual delights and vain 
entertainments,. you are dead to all the purpoſes of piety 
ö | ws 5 
Think, Sir, I conjure you, think upon this, before it 
is too late, if you have any inclination to eſcape the fire 
that will never be quenched. Would you be reſcued 


from the juſt vengeance of Almighty God? Would you 


be delivered from weeping, wailing, and gnalhing of 
- teeth? Sure you would | But you may be certain that 
will never be done by amuſements, which at the beſt, 
are trifling and impertinent; and therefore, if for no 
other reaſon, fooliſh and ſinful. *Tis by ſeriouſneſs; 
*tis by retirement and ſelf- cxamination, you muſt ac- 


compliſh this great and defirable deliverance. F You 


muſt not appear at the head of every filly diverſion, but 
enter into your cloſet, and ſhut the door, and commune 
with your own heart, and ſearch out your own ſpirit. 
The pride of life, and all ſuperfluity of naughtineſs 
muſt be put away. You muſt make haſte, and delay 
not the time to keep (and with all your might too) all 
God's holy commandments. Always remembering that 
mighty ſinners muſt be mightily penitent ; or elſe be 
- Mightily tormented. 115 Ts 5 
Your example and your projects have been extremely 
prejudicial, I wiſh I could not ſay fatal and deſtructive 
to many: For this there is no amends, but an alteration 
of your conduct, as ſignal and remarkable as your per- 
ſon and name. „„ e 
If you do not by this method remedy in ſome degree 
the evils which you have ſent abroad, and prevent the 
miſchievous conſequences which may enſue—wretched 
will you be, yea wretched to all. eternity. The blood 
of ſouls will be laid to your charge; God's jealouſy 


* 1 TIMOTHY), v. 6. | © | 
+ Tis good for every rational creature upon earth, frequently 
and ſeriouſly to aſk himſelf, what am I? what was I created 


tor? and whither am I going? . 


like 
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like a conſuming flame, will ſmoke againſt you; as you 
yourſelt will ſee in that day, when the mountains ſhall 
quake, and the hills melt, and the earth be burnt up at 
his tremendous preſence, T7 | 
Once more then, I exhort you as a friend; I beſeech 
you as a brother, I charge you as a meſſenger ſrom the 
great God, in his own, molt ſolemn words: Caſt away 
from you your tranſgreſions; make you a new heart and 
a new. ſpirit ; ſo imquity ſball not be your ruin. | 
Perhaps you may be diſpoſed to contemn this, and its 
ſerious purport z or to recommend it to your companions 
as a fit ſubje& for raillery.—But let me tell you before- 
hand, that for this, as well as for many other things, 
God will bring you into juggment.F He ſees me now I 


write: he will obſerve you while you read. He notes 


down my words in his book; he will allo note down 
your conſequent procedure.. So that, not upon me, but 
upon your ownlelf, will the neglecting or deſpiſing my 
friendly admonitions turn. If thou be wiſe, thou 
ſhalt be wiſe for thyſelf; if thou ſcorneſt, thou alone 
ſhalt bear it.” 5 eh | 1 8 

With hearty good wiſhes for your welcome, I re- 


main, Sir, your unknown friend,f &c. 


* EZEKIEL, Xvii. 30, 31. 

+ ECCLESIASTES, xi. 9. 

ft The Writer of theſe Reflections thought himſelf obliged 
to retain this letter, (which, however, he has taken the liberty, 
to correct in a few places) not only out of reſpect to the lady 
who communicated it, but becauſe it was publiſhed in the 
Chriſtian's Magazine, in the regular courſe of the Reflections. 
He finds it too in a lite of Mr. Naſh, lately publiſhed, and was 
therefore the rather inclined to retain it, as that biographer 
ſeems to think it too ſevere, and is inclined to palliate a life 
of utter diſſipation, which certainly merited the ſevereſt ſtric- 
tures. - | 
No man living can have a higher regard for benevolence and 
humanity than the writer of theſe lines: but he thinks bene- 
volence ot the ſoul of a much higher nature than that of the 
body; arid would be far from leading thoſe who are treading 
the inſidious paths of pleaſure with too eager delight, into de- 
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| hifive and dangerous opinions, as if tenderneſs of heart, and 

acts of charity, could atone for every other deficiency. Diſſi. 
pated and fond of pleaſure as we are, little need is there to en- 
courage men in fo falſe a purſuit. It is hoped therefore, that 
the writer of Naſh's life, {who he is I know not) in a future 
edition, will ſtrike out that offenſive and hurtful paſſage, which 
every ſincere Chriſtian muſt diſapprove, wherein he aſſerts, 
„That there was nothing criminal in his (Naſh's) conduct: 
that he was a harmleſs creature, whoſe greateſt vice was va- 
nity,—and that ſcarce a ſingle action of his life, . one, 
deſerves the aſperity of reproach. And this is faid of a man, 
who with a heart of exquiſite humanity, and which might have 
been moulded into the nobleſt form, —was yet, through life, a 
gameſter profeſt, and an encourager of illegal gambling! — a 


tollower of pleaſure all his days, and a perpetual diſlipater!— 
and whoſe converſation was made up of trifling, of falſnood, and 


of immorality ! | | 

In matters which concern the ſouls of men, let us be eſpe- 
clally careful ; for fatal, indeed, may it be to betray them into 
wrong opinions. In other reſpects we will unite to applaud 
Mr Nath, and will readily join his panegyriſts :—we will be 
thankful to him for the improvements he has made at Bath, by 
his means the moſt elegant and pleaſing of all public places; and 
we will be thankful to the Editor of his life, tor the amuſement 
and fatisfaQion we have received from ſo well- wrote and enter- 
taining a performance. i 
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CHAP. XI. 


So may'ſt thou live, till like ripe fruit thou drop 

Into thy mother's lap, or be with eaſe 

Gather'd, not harſhly pluck'd, for Death mature. 

This is old age; but then thou muſt outlive | 

Thy youth, thy firength, thy beauty, which will change 
To wither'd, weak, and grey; thy lenſes then 

Obtuſe, all taſte of pleaſure muit torego, 

To what thou haſt: and for the air of youth 

Hopeful and chearful, in thy blood will reign 

A melancholy damp of cold and dry, | 

To weigh thy ſpirits down; and laſt, conſume 

The balm of health. 

. | MiLTown. 


JN our two foregoing chapters, we have two very dif- 
ferent and alarming characters before us; each ſuffi- 
cient to ſhew us the vanity of this life, and to awaken 
in our fouls an earneſt attention to future concerns. The 
one, cut off by a ſudden blaſt from heaven in the full 
bloom of days, and the vigour of health; the other, 
dragging through a length of weariſome years a feeble 
exiſtence®, to the laſt ſcene of all. 


Which ends our ſtrange, eventful hiſtory, 
To ſecond childiſhneſs and mere oblivion, 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing. 
h | SHAKESPEARE. 


Old age is honourable, and hath its advantages.— 
But might I preſume, oh! thou Almigity apd All- 
wiſe! ſhort-ſighted as I am, and incapable at the belt to 
diſtinguiſh my real good from evil, might I preſume to 
judge, or to aſk any thing of thee reſpecting my future 
ſtate in this poor and periſhing world, I would humbly 
ſay, „Suffer me not to bear the load of life when every 
faculty is benumbed, when every power of enjoyment is 


* Mr. Naſh died at Bath in February 1761, aged 88, © The 
man was ſunk long before, as one expreſſes it, in the weakneſs 


and infirmities of exhauſted nature, 


1 


F 
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paſt ; when oblivion darkens the memory, and all the 
ſenſes ſeem wearied and ſealed up; when the power of 
being uſeful to mankind. is totally removed; nay, when 
the power of pleaſing is no more, and we become a bur- 
den even to our neareſt friends. | 
See the trembling, palſied Haſſan, unable to move; 
ſcarce able to utter intelligible ſounds; weak in his 
ſight ; imperfe& in hearing; opprefſed with pains ; for- 
gotten by the world ; forſaken by all: and attended only 
by adiſtant relation, whom intereſt alone keeps with him, 
impatient for his departure, and anxious to poſſeſs his 


wealth. Vet though thus miſerable, deſpiſed, forſaken, 


and forgotten; Haſſan loves the world; clings taſter to 
it, the more it ſhrinks from his embraces : deteſts the 
thoughts. of death ; ani thinks and talks of nothing with 
ſatisfaction, but the deluſive mammon of unrighteoul- 
neſs.* Oh what an old age is this! How wretched an 
iſſue of a long and. uſeleſs life! Fourſcore years have 
heen paſſed to no end, but the procuring of wealth, 
Fourſcore years are over; the wealth is procured z the 
man. is about to die; and he hath neither child nor friend 
to inherit it! He hath no power to enjoy it himſelf ; he 


is dead while he liveth : yet his affections are placed 


not on things above—but ah! ſad reverſe !—on things 
below. Can the world produce. any object more pitiable 
or more contemptible than Haſſan ? | 

Vigorous old age, the winter of an uſeful, virtuous 
life, is as much to be deſired, as the contrary is to be 


deprecated. Crowned with victory over the inferior 


aſſions, girt round with uſeful and experimental Know- 
edge, leaning on the ſtaff of prudence, courage, t and 


* LUKE, xvi. , II. | 
+ Biſhop Hall gives us an inſtance of courage in an old plain 
man in the country: ſome thieves broke into his ſolitary dwel- 
ling, taking advantage of the abſence of his family, and finding 
him fitting alone by his fire- ſide, they fell violently upon him; 
vchen one of them fixing his dageer to the old man's heart, 
{wore that he would preſently kill him, if he did not inſtantly 
deliver to them that money which they knew he had lately * 
. | cCelved. 
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reſolution, the old man becomes a bleſſing to ſociety; 
we riſe up to him with reverence, and rejoice to do him 
honcur. . | | 

Such is the hoary Sophron; we behold him with a 
degree of awe and veneration ; we conſult him with con- 
fidence; and to foHow his advice is to act wiſely and 
conſiſtently. Sophron filled a very buſy ſphere of life, 
and maintained a high reputation for integrity, pru- 
dence, and piety. He retreated in proper Jeafon rom 
the ſage, and now dedicates his time to the great buſi- 
neſs of ſelf-recollection. Yet he is no abſolute hermit 
nor recluſe; nor does he ſo live to himſelf as to forget the 
concerns of others ; mild and affable, he delights in the 
converſation of his friends, and pleaſingly inſtructs, 
while ſcarce ſeeming to inſtru ; benevolent and humane, 
he liſtens to the voice of affliction, and is always the 


ready friend of the poor and oppreſſed. Happy So- 


phron! he has not lived in vain: his youth was active; 
his old age is healthful, placid, and ſerene. Reſigned 
to the Sovereign Diſpoſer's will, he waits contentedly 
for his approaching change, and looks with joy to his 
journey's end; looks with joy to that welcome harbour, 
wherein his weather. beaten veſſel muſt ſhortly caſt an- 
chor!* when his youth ſhall be renewed like unto the 
eagle's, and he ſhall live with God in perfect felicity for 
ever. + ' | : 


ceived, The old man looking boldly into the face of the vil- 
lain, replied, with an undoubted courage; * Nay, if were 
killed by thee, I Have lived long enough; but I tell thee, ſon, 
unleſs thou mend thy manners, thou wilt never live to ſee half 
my days.” „ 
N * With joy the ſailor, long by tempeſts toſt, 
Spreads all his canvas for the wiſh*d for coaſt ; 
With joy the hind, his daily labour. done, 
Sees the broad ſhadows and the ſetting ſun; _ : 
With joy the ſlave, worn out with tedious woes 
Beholds the hand which liberty beſtows; 
So death with joy my feeble voice ſhall greet, 
My hand ſhall beckon and my with ſhall meet, 4 
V e 


+ 1 Theſſalonians iv. 17. * 
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If men will not look forward, nor prepare for eter- 
nity, we cannot expect they ſhould prepare for old age; 
but ſurely, if we wiſh or deſire to live long, —and it is 


to be feared this is too much the wiſh of human hearts, 


ve ſhould endeavour to provide for the winter of life, 
by laying up ſuch a ſtore of true wiſdom and experience 
as may render the cloſe of it comfortable; or at leaſt 
ſoften. the many unavoidable difficulties of age. 
Intemperance will, in the general, prevent our long 
continuance here below, as it certainly is the ſource 
of many pains and evils ;* Vice and immorality will 
render our old age deſpicable to others and afflicting to 
ourſelves,+ and make us the more uneaſy to quit the 
ſtage of life, as we draw nearer the ſolemn change. So 
that the grand rule to attain a happy old age, as well 
as a happy death, is, to“ live well: to live, as be- 
cometh thoſe who bear the name of Chriſtians, and pro- 
feſs to be the diſciples and followers of Chriſt. 
Uncertain as is the tenure of human life, this rule, 
one would conceive, ſhould be univerſally regarded. 
For how few, how very few, of the myriads of mortals, 
who tread this earth; arrive at old age, or ſee the pre- 


| ſent boundary of human life, the“ ſeventieth year!“ 


* Old Adam, the faithful ſervant, in Shakeſpeare, ſpeaks 
thus: | 
Tho' I look old, yet I am ſtrong and luſty, 
For in my youth I never did apply 3 8 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 
Nor did I with unbaſhful fore head woo 
The means of weakneſs and debility : 
Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, 
Froſty, but kindly. 


+ As virtue is its own reward, ſo vice is generally its own 
puniſhment. 


} Well might a good man ſay, not long fince, reſpecting 
true Chriſtians, * The children of God are beſt known by 
their family likeneſs. 


Ps ALM xc. 10. | What 


* \ 
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What numbers before that are configned to a ſtate eter- 
nal and unalterable! alarming thought !—-And canft 
thou, oh Reader, promite thyſelf this length of days? 
Knoweſt thou how long thy line ſhall run: knoweſt 
thou, when the tremendous Judge ſhall call, and thou 
muſt appear before his impartial tribunal? Alas, human 
fate is mantled in thick darkneſs ? But eternity—who, 
like Agricola, would be utterly unprepared. for it, ſince 
the call may come inſtantly? and then how terrible will 
be the conſequences ? | Ns 

But Agricola's fate was peculiar,—So thought his 
neighbour, Hauſtulus. He ſaw the ſinged corpſe of 
Agricola borne from the field; ſhook his head, declared 
the ſtroke a judgment from Heaven, and enlarged greatly 
on the demerits of the deceaſed :* yet he forgot him- 
ſelf, Hauſtulus was the pride of the village where he 
lived; young, healthful, and robuſt; the maidens be- 
held him with pleaſure; the young men heard of his 
perfections with envy. A lively good-nature recom- 
mended him univerſally ; and relying on the ſtrength of 
his conſtitution, he was the firſt and laſt at every merri- 
ment, at every wake, at every ſcene of rural pleaſantry 
and joy. | 

Drinking too much at one of theſe meetings, and 
ſaying too late from home, he caught a cold; a violent 
fever enſued ; he became delirious; all hopes in a few 
days were loſt; and he, who never employed one ſerious 
hour about his ſoul, thus plunged, —ah hapleſs impro- 
vident—into an everlaſting ſtate Was his fate pecu- 
liar? Was his death ſudden ?—Tis a death, tis a fate 
every day exemplified And would you chooſe to 


ſhare ſuch a fate? to die ſuch a death? Surely no; then 


be careful not to lead ſuch a life. For there are innu- 
merable outlets from this preſent ſcene: lightnings and 
levers are not the only inſtruments in the hand of God: 


De mortuis nil niſi bonum is the language of humanity 
and benevolence, founded on that well known proverb, huma- 
num eſt errare. the 


— 
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the meaneſt and moſt inconſiderable agent is all-ſufficient 


with him to ſtop the throbbing heart,* and to draw the 
veil of death over the cloſing eyes. | 


CHAP. XII. 


Woe then apart, (if woe apart can be 

From mortal man,) and fortune at our nod; 

The gay, rich, great, triumphant, and auguſt, . 
What are they ? the moſt happy 2 to ſay!) 
Convince the moſt of human miſery. 

| Younc. 


[HOUGH Death levels all diſtinftions, and pays no 


more deference to the Crown, than to the unno- 


ticed head of the meaneſt peaſant; yet the great ſeem 
willing to preſerve, even in death, that diſtinction which 
they have ſhared in life; and therefore refuſe to mix 
their mortal duſt with common and inferior clay! There 
may be a propriety in this; ſubordination'is abſolutely 
neceſſary : and it may be decent, that they who have 
been elevated in life, ſhould, at the cloſe of it, ſtill keep 
But this will not 


up their due dignity and diſtinction. 
prevent us from meditating in the vault of the nobles, 
where ſurely we ſhall find ample matter for contempla- 
tion. | 
By the ſide of the church, where firſt J was led into 
theſe Reflections, ſuch a vault is found. Let me de- 
ſcend into the ſolemn and ſacred receſs! How awful! 
As I tread ſlowly down the ſtone ſteps, which lead into 
it, a melancholy murmur ſeems to echo through the 
ſilent manſion ; the moon juſt throws in a faint light, 
ſufficient for me to diſcern the contents, (though indeed 
no ſtranger to them,) and all my ſoul thrills with an 


* Know, thoughtleſs Man, when 'tis thy Maker's will, 
A fly, a grape ſtone, or a hair may kill. | 
| | Ru RAL. CHRISTIAN, 
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anxious dread and horror Whence this ſtrange, this 
uncommon fear upon us, when converſing with the de- 
ceaſed? Helpleſs duſt and aſhes as they are, we know 
they cannot harm or injure us. Nay, and were it poſſi- 
ble for any of them to appear to us, ſurely it would be 
moſt delightful, as well as moſt acceptable, to hear from 
them ſome of the wonders of that unknown world,. 
which is-at once ſo intereſting and ſo important. 


But ah !—no notices they give, 

Nor tell us where, nor how they live: 
Though conſcious while with us below, 
How much themſelves deſir'd to know; 


As if bound up by ſolemn fate 

To keep this ſecret of their ſtate 
To tell their joys or pains to none, 
That man might live by faith alone, 


Oh, come hither, ye ſons of ambition, ye children of. 
pride; deſcend a while from the lofty ſummit whereon 
you ſtand, and look diſdain on all beneath you; oh 
come, and paſs a few ſilent minutes with me in this 
lonely vault, which boaſts the moſt noble inhabitants; 
and pride will no more dwell in your eyes, or vanity 
riſe in your hearts. ＋ 

Here are the great and the gay; the young and the 
brilliant; the honourable and the lovely, placed in no 
Their coffins are 
decorated with velvet and with ſilver; but ah, their 
contents are only like vulgar duſt.— There lies the noble 
Altamont; no wonder the remembrance of him firſt 
ſtrikes every ſoul which deſcends into this vault, and 


* See Hervey's Meditations among the Tombs. 
+ Ye proud, ambitious, wealthy, young, and gay, 
Who drink the ſpirit of the golden day, 
And triumph in exiſtence, come with me, 
And in the mould'ring corpſe your picture ſee, 
What you and all mult ſoon or later be. | 6h 
+ | SoiiTarRY WALKS, 
| was - 


„ 
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given us a ſtriking account of his laſt moments: let us 


| firſt recollect this, and then make our Reflections upon 


it. 


«© J am about to repreſent to you, (ſays he.) the laſt 


hours of a perſon of high birth, and high ſpirit; of 


great parts, and ſtrong paſſions, every way accom- 
pliſhed, not leaſt in iniquity. His unkind treatment 
was the death of a moſt amiable wife, and his great ex- 
travagance, in effect, diſinherited his only child. 

The ſad evening before the death of that noble youth 
I was with him. No one was there but his phyſician 
and an intimate friend whom he loved, and whom he 
had ruined. At my coming in, he ſaid; | | 

«© You, and the phyſician, are come too late.—T have 
neither life, nor hope You both aim at miracles, 
You would raiſe the dead.” 4 h 

& Heaven, (I faid,) was merciful.” 

« Or I could not have been thus guilty. What has 


it not done to bleſs and to ſave mel have been too 


ſtrong for Omnipotence ! I have pluck'd down ruin.“ 
I ſaid, the bleſſed Redeemer. 


« Hold! hold! you wound me! That is the rock | 
on which I ſplit.—I denied his name.“ 1 


Refuſing to hear any thing from me, or to take any 
thing from the phyſician, he lay ſilent, as far as ſudden 
darts of pain would permit, till the clock ſtruck. Then 
with vehemence he exclaimed— | | 

« Oh time! time! It is fit thou ſhouldſt thus ſtrike 
thy murderer to the heart.—How art thou fled for ever 


A month !—Oh for a ſingle week! I aſk not for 


* Dr. Young, in his Centaur not Fabulous. : | 


+ It is declared in the oracles of divine truth, that the wicked 
is driven away in his wickedneſs, but the righteous hath hope 
in bis death, Prov. xiv. 32; hence learn the happineſs of the 
one, and the miſery of the other. | 


t They who deny Chriſt on earth, he will deny in Heaven, 
Matt. x. 53. | 
3 years. 


* no ſtranger to his character. An able writer“ hath 


cont 
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years. 3 an age were too little for the much 1 
have to do.“ 
On my faying; we could not do too much : that Hea- 


ven was a bleſſed place— . 


«© So much the worſe. *Tis loſt! 'tis loſt! Heaven 
is to me the ſevereſt part of hell!“ | 

Soon after I proputcd praver, 

6 Pr ay you that can; I never prayed; I cannot 

ra Nor need I. Is not Heaven on my fide al- 
4 ? It cloſes with my conſcience. Its ſevereſt ſtrokes 
but ſecond my own. 

His friend being much touched, even to tears, at this 
(who could forbear? I could not) with a moſt affec- 
tionate look, he ſaid: 

« Keep thoſe tears ſor thyſelf, I have undone thee | 
—Doft weep for me? That's cruel. What can pain 
me more? 

Kcre his friend, too much affected, would have left 
him. 

«« No, ftav. Thou fiill may'it hope; therefore hear 
me: how madly have I talked? how madly haſt thou 
litened and believed? But levk on my preſent liate, as 
a full aniwer to thee, and to myſelf. This bedy is all 
weakneſs and pain; but my foul, as if ſtrung up by . 
torment to greater ſtrength and ſpirit, is full powerful - 
to reaſon, full mighty to fuffer. And that, which thus 
triumphs within the jaws of mortality, is doubtleſs im- 
mortal. And as for a Deity, nothing leſs than an 
Almighty could inflict what I feel.” 

I was about to congratulate this paſſive, involuntary 
confeſſor, on his aſſerting the two prime articles of his 


* Dr. Young may well ſay; 
Buy no moment but in purchaſe of its worth, 
And what its worth aſk death-beds, they can tell; 
A moment we may with when worlds want wealth 
To buy — Nicuhr ThHouGHTS, 


+ This is no ſmall proof or argument in favour of the ſoul's 


im mortality. | 
H creed, 
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creed, extorted by the rack of nature; when he thus, 
very paſſionately exclaimed— N | 
& No, no! let me ſpeak on. I have not long to 
ſpeak—My much-injured friend! my ſoul as my body 


lies in ruins; in ſcattered fragments of broken thought. 


Remorle for the paſt throws my thoughts on the future, 
Worſe dread of the future ſtrikes it back on the paſt; 


J turn and turn, and find no ray. Didſt thou feel haif 


the mountain that is upon me, thou wouldſt ſtruggle 
with the martyr for his ſtake, and bleſs Heaven for the 


flame; this is not an everlaiting flame, nor that an un- 


quenchable fire.“ | 
How were we ſtruck? yet ſoon after ſtill more. 

With what an eye of diſtraction, with what a face of 

deſpair, he cried out- 3 
« My principles have poiſoned my friend ; my extra- 


vagance has . my boy; my unkindneſs has 


murdered my wife! And is there another hell? Oh! 


thou blaſphemed, yet moſt indulgent Lord God! Hell 


itſelf is a refuge, if it hides me from thy frown.” 
Soon after his underſtanding failed. His terrified 

imagination uttered horrors not to be repeated, or ever 

forgot. And ere the ſun (which I hope has ſeen few 


like him) aroſe, the gay, young, noble, ingenious, ac- 
compliſhed and moſt wretched Altamont expired.“ 


* Let the young, wealthy, gay, and inconſiderate votaries of 
pleaſure and diflipation, learn from the latter moments of the 
wretched Altamont, (who is ſuppoſed by ſome to intend the 
late Lord Bolingbroke) the folly of living unmindful of approach- 
ing death, and be convinced of the truth of that common Pro- 
verb, they who ſwim in fin, ſhall fink in ſorrow, 
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CHAP. XIII. 


Adorn'd with all that Heav'n or earth could give 
To make her amiable MILTrox. 


pow doubly dreadful is Death, when it hurries 

away an affrighted and unprepared ſoul from all 
the ſplendour and pomp of earthly greatneſs ; from no- 
ble manſions ; elegant gardens ; beautiful and extenſive 
parks; numerous attendants ; large poſſeſſions ; and all 
the bright circle of ſublunary grandeur ! And muſt 


I leave theſe? Curſe upon my fate; muſt I leave all 


theſe ? ſaid the noble Publio, as, ſtretched upon the bed 
of diſeaſe, he lay ſtruggling with unconquerable pain, 
like a wild bull in the net; impatient and reſtleſs under 
the hand of Omnipotence, as the untamed lion, in the 
toils of. the Lybian hunter. | 

Yes, Publio, thou muſt leave all theſe ; and, proud 
and vain as thou haſt been of thy titles and honours; as 
much elevated as thou . haſt thought thyſelf above thy 
fellow mortals, thou muſt now at length experience that 


death levels all diſtinctions, and ſtrikes at thee with as 


cruel unconcern as he ſtrikes at the meaneſt peaſant, 


who toils in the neighbouring fields.“ Why will men 


forget this obvious truth ? Surely if the xich and noble 
would bear it in mind, it, would be a powerful check 
againſt every motion of pride, and would inſtantly cruſh 
the leaſt appearance of elation. 

If we look to this world only, how ſuperior are the 
adyantages which the great and wealthy enjoy, how in- 
finitely ſuperior to thoſe which the poor and mean poſ- 
ſeſs? But if we look beyond the preſent ſcene, nay, if 
we look only on the parting moment, how great advan- 
tages have the ſerious poor over the thoughtleſs rich? 


* Mors quo pulſat pede pauperum tabernas, | | 
Regumque turres, Ho R. 
| MS: Poverty 


- 


— 
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Poverty denies, to men the enjoyment of almoſt every 
thing which the wealthy call convenient and comfort- 
able; much more of what they call elegant and plea- 
ſurable. But poveriy diſengages the affections from 
this tranſitory lcene, and depriving men of the enjoy- 
ment, renders them more indifferent to their continuance 
in the world, He who has nothing to leave behind 
him, muſt be ſuppoſed to quit the ſtage with infinite 
lefs regret, than he who is ſurrounded with every thing 
that can elevate the deſires, or delight the heart of man.“ 
Now if we were ſteady to our Chriſtian principles, and 
fixed in our purſuits of the bleſſings of eternity, doubt- 
leſs, in this view, poverty would be very far from being 
eſteemed an evil. | | | ALS 

But let us not conceal the truth; there is often more 
of envy and chagrin in bur ſtrictures on wealth and 
greatneſs, than a real contempt of theſe idols, or a true 
Chriſtian renunciation of them. And it is to be feared, 
that our remarks reſpecting their poſſeſſors, are fre- 
quently ſtretched beyond the line of truth. It is a 

oint, of which long experience and cloſe obſervation 
ave left me no room to doubt, that the great are not 
the happy: I mean, that true felicity, .and an exalted 
' "ſtate, have no natural and neceſſary connection. Vet 
am I equally fatisfied that the poor are not happy. If 
the diſturbing, anxious, and higher paſſions, moleſ the 
repoſe of the former, the chagrining and vexatious pal- 


ſions ſufficiently ruffle the quiet of the latter. In great 


goodneſs and condeſcenſion to his creatures, the Al- 
wife Diſpoſer of all things hath made happineſs peculiar 
to no ſtate, and attainable in all; it is a plant which 


Hence the rich may learn not to deſpiſe the poor, while 
the poor are taught not to envy or covet the riches of the at- 
fluent, the honours of the nobles, or poſſeſſions of the great. 


+ Remember, man, the univerſal Cauſe 
Acts not by partial but by gen'ral laws; 
And makes what happineſs we juſtly call, 
Subſiſt not in the good of one, but all. 


Por. 
will 
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will thrive in every ſoil; though ſome may be more 
kindly to it than others: I have ſeen it blooming in all 
the verdure of the moſt flouriſhing palm tree, in the 
ſplendid palace of the noble: I have ſeen it freſh, beau · 
tiful, and fragrant in the lowly dwelling of the peaceful 
and contented cottager. For the true Chriſtian is the 
happy man; and he who is indeed a Chriſtian, will find 
peace and joy, whether in a cottage or a palace. 

What could have deprived the gay, the young, the 
noble, the ingenious, and moſt accompliſhed Altamont, 
of happineſs ſuperlatively pleaſing ? Had he but known 
and practiſed the precepts of that divine religion, whoſe 
excellence is ſufficiently marked by the name of him who 


revealed it, —Feſus Chriſt, the eternal Son of God! Every 


earthly bliſs crowded around the noble young man, ſe- 
dulous to preſent themſelves; and anxious to offer their 


ſweets to his acceptance; elegant manſions, highly fur. - 


niſned with all that art could beftow, were ready pro- 
vided for him; parks beautified with the fineſt lawns, 
and moſt extenſive proſpects ſtretched themſelves around 
him; ample eſtates were in his poſſeſſion, ſufficient to 
ſupply every neceſſity, and ſufficient for calls of magni- 


ficence, liberality, and charity: and Heaven had bleſſed 


him with a mind capacious of the largeſt enjoyments, 


and with ſenſe equal to the moſt elegant refinements. 


Happy peculiarity—Heaven had blefſed him alto with 
an amiable conſort, whole virtuous endearments were 
themſelves ſufficient to have conſtituted ſolid bliſs ; and 
in whoſe love, ſcarce a man exiſts, who would not have 
thought himſelf crowned with his heart's ſull content. 
Ah! wreiched Altamont,—the want of that Chriſ- 
tian Virtue which alone will felicitate, robbed thee of 
the enjoyment of all theſe bleſſings, and brought thee 
in early youth to an untimely death; thy ſoul undone, 
thy fortune ruined, thy wife broken-hearted, and thy 
orphans beggared! Ah vain and worthleſs nobility ! 
What availed to thy miſerable remains, the nodding 
plumes and the eſcutcheoned hearſe, with all the pomp 
of funeral ſolemnity ! Here thou lieſt mouldering in the 
H 3 velvet- 


PE 
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:. - INI coffin ; and I, ſa much beneath thee in fla- 
tion, can weep thy fad ſme, and commiſerate three, thou 
fallen ſon of greatneſs ! 

O ye nobles of the earth, confider and be with. No- 
bility without virtue, is but a poliſhed ſhaft, more quick 
and keen to deſtroy; adorned with Chriſtian faith, tis 
a coronet of gold, graceful and honourable to the 
| brow;* it will dignity you in time, and add honour to 
your greateſt honours in eternity. 

So thought the incomparable lady, whoſe ſad relics I 
view with joy ; and am tranſported to find in this dole- 
ful vault an inſcription like the following over her ho- 
noured remains. Let us peruſe it, and leave it to our 
reader's reflections. 

Here reſts the body of Mary, Counteſs of - 
&c.—who departed this life, &c. whom it were unpar- 
donable to lay down in ſilence, and of whom it is dif- 
ficult to ſpeak with juſtice. For her juſt character will 
look like flattery, and the leaſt abatement is an injury 
to her memory. 

In every condition of life ſhe was a pattern to her 


29 


ſex; appeared miſtreſs of thoſe peculiar qualities, which 


were requiſite to conduct her through it with honour, 
and never failed to exert them in their proper ſeaſons, 
to the utmoſt advantage. 

She was modeſt without affeRation, eaſy without 
levity, and reſerved without pride. She knew how to 
ſtoop without ſinking, and to gain people's affections 
without leſſening their regard. 

She was careful without anxiety, frugal without par- 


ſimony; not at all fond of the ſuperfluous trappings of - 


greatneſs, yet abridged herſelf of no:hing which her 
quality required. 
Her piety was exemplary, her charity univerſal. 


#* Greatneſs alone in virtue's underſtood 
None's truly great but he who's truly good. 


+ Praiſes on Tombs are titles vainly ſpent, 
A man's good name is his beſt monument. 


dhe 


She 
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She found herſelf a widow in the beginning of her life, 
when the temptations of honour, beauty, youth, and plea- 
fure,were in their full ſtrength; yet ſhe made them all give 
way to the intereſt of her family, and betook herſelf en- 


tirely to tlie matron's part.“ 


The education of her children engroſſed all her care; 
no charge was ſpared in the cultivation of their minds, 
nor any pains in the improvement of their fortunes. 

In a word, ſhe was truly wiſe, truly honourable, 
and truly good, | 

More can ſcarce be ſaid ; and yet he who ſaid this, 
knew her well, and is well aſſured, that he has ſaid 
rothing which either veracity or modeſty would oblige - 
him to ſuppreſs.” + | 


CHAP. XIV. 
My all this toil for triumphs of an hour ? 


l bal thu" we wade in wealth, or ſoar in fame, 


Zartb's high flation ends in, Here helies; 
And ** Duſt to duſt, concludes ber nobieſi ſong. 


YouNnc. 


ROM the vault, where reſt the precious remains of 
the great and noble, I aſcended into the church, 
and was immediately led to that part of the ſacred edi- 


fice, which is dedicated to the memory of theſe illuſtri- 


ous perſo::ages ! What ſuperb monuments ! what elabo- 
rate decorations! what pompous inſcriptions! what 
high ſounding epitaphs! one would imagine from a pe- 
ruſal of theſe, that all the ſons and daughters of this 
nuble houſe, like thoſe mentioned in another facred 


* Few Widows in the preſent day, Cod knows, deſerve this 
character, or ſtrive to imitate ſo praiſe-worthy an example. 
| + he reader may be aſſured of the truth of what is here 
delivered, as this character was penned by that excellent pre- 
Lac Dr. Hough, formerly Biſhop of Warceſter. 

| ns + place, 
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. were valiant and virtuous! but alas, even tombs 
are taught to flatter and to lye. | 

How ſtrong is the deſire of pre-eminence in the hu- 
man breaſt? we wiſh to preſerve it even in death. In 
ſome reſpects it may be well ſo to do: But what vanity 
can be ſo truly contemptible, as that which aſſigns a 
large ſum of money, to the ereCting a ſplendid monu- 

ment, ſerving to perpetuate only the erector's folly and 
pride ! let the truly virtuous and truly good, the friends 
to ſociety, and the ornaments of religion, be diſtin- 


guiſhed in death: for the reſt, whatever titles they bear, 


or honours they boaſt, they are but empty names—let 
them be conſigned to oblivion and to duſt !* 

What a foppery and falſe taſte diſcovers itſelf in ſome 
of thele fantaſtic monuments before me, the emblems 


of which it is more difficult to decypher, than the dark- 


eſt ſhades of an allegoric poem ! what abſurdity and pro- 
phanenels glare in others! methinks I am tranſported, 
| by ſome invincible power, while I gaze from a Chriſtian 
church into one of the heathen temples ; for theirdeities 
crowd around me, ſculptured with all the pride of heart, 
while I can diſcern a medallion only of him to whoſe 
memory the monument is conſecrated | It looks as if the 
noble dead had renounced their dependance upon Chriſt 
and his Goſpel : and returned to the worſhip of thoſe 
heathen divinities, into whoſe hands they ſeem to com+ 
mend their fame. 

But while I turn away with diſguſt from theſe fine, 


but miſapplied efforts of art; that elegantly ſimple mo- N 


nument ſtrikes and delights me. It is the ſtatue of the 
late Duke of It is finiſhed in the higheſt taſte ; 
it affords the moſt exact reſemblance of his perſon; the 
poſture is the moſt natural and eaſy ; proper for the 
place, ſerious and contemplative : It is raiſed on a plain, 


If we cannot ſpeak well of our deceaſed fellow creatures, 
we had better be ſilent concerning them; de mortuis nil ni 


benum,”” is a very ſuitable motto for reflections on deceaſed 


friends, relatives, or acquaintance, 


but 
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but beautiful pedeſtal; there are no fantaſtic decora- 
tions; the inſeription contains nothing more than the 
name of this worthy nobleman, the date of his birth 
and death, and the detail of his illuſtrious iſſue. There 
needs no more; his virtues live in the faithful memory 
of his friends and of his country; and time itſelf can- 
not ohliterate the impreſſion, which his beneficence hath 
made on the hearts of the diſtreſt, But could time ef- 
face theſe, ſnould they be univerſally forgotten; yet 
will they be had in everlaſting remembrance before God, 
the eternal rewarder of thoſe who live to do good; who 
make the bleſſings vouchſafed to them by a kind Pro- 
vience, the exalted means of felicity to others.“ Such 
actions in life will ſmooth the rough brow of death, and 
render the departure from honours and opulence not 
only eaty, but joyful! 

Methinks, as I (tand contemplating this animated ſtatue, 
I can fancy its noble original before me, as I have often 
ſeen him; and imagine I hear him thus addreſſing me: 
ce See the end of all human grandeur, ard learn to think 
nothing great in mortality; nothing can be truly great 
which is uncertain ;z nothing can be truly good, which 
mult ſhortly have an end. Ere while I flouriſhed in all 
the verdure which human exiſtence can boaſt. High in 
birth, high in honours ; dignified with the royal favour; 
abounding in wealth, and of conſequence courted and 
flattered by the obſequious crowd. 5 

In this elevated ſtate I forgot not myſelf : I remem- 
bered that I was a man; that I was to give ay account 
to a ſuperior tribunal, and that my puniſhment or re- 
ward would be pronounced according to the improve- 
ment or abuſe of the truſt repoſed in me. When there- 
fore the ſolemn ſummons came, when I heard the alarm- 
ing voice, Thou muſt die!“ I was not confounded, 
though impreſſed with awe : commending myſelf to the 
Father of Mercies, I reſigned his earthly favours with 


* Would to God ſuch righteous perſons were oftener to be 
found among the noble and the great ones of the earth. 


com— 
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complacency and thankfulneſs, in the joyful and ani- 
mating hopes of a future and better ſtate.“ 

Had my conduct been the reverle of this, what ſhould 
J have gained, or rather what ſhould I not have loſt? 
for my pomp and power could not have arreſted the 
ſtroke of death, which would have pierced my heart with 
agony inexpreſſible, as ſeparating me ſrom all things de- 
firable here below, and removing me to a world where 
I can neither have hope or deſire. - Mine was a better 
choice: the remembrance of death taught me wiſdom 3 
for they who remember death will aſſuredly be wiſe.” } 

This is an important truth: the abule of life pro- 
ceeds from the forgetfulne!s of death ;$ when men fix 
their ſtandards upon the earth, and vainly. propoſe this 
tranſitory ſcene as the end of their being, and the object 
of their love, what errors and evils are the conſequences? 
what feartul diſappointments here, and what horrid pu- 
niſliment awaits them hereafter! Re 

This was the caſe with the famous Cardinal of the 
noble houle of Beaufort, who, much unlike that amiable 
nobleman, whole character we have been juſt conſidering, 


*The apoſtle Paul had a deſire to depart, and why? be- 


Cauſe he was aſſured he ſhould be with Chriſt, which he knew 
was far better than to continue in this preſent evil world, ſur- 
rounded wich enemies, expoſed to temptations, and at a dif. 
tance from him whom his ſoul loved. PuILIIANS. i. 23. 
+ Death! the great counſellor who man inſpires 
Wich every noble thought, and tairer deed 
Rich Death, that realiſes all my cares; 
Toils, virtues, hopes, without it a caimeraz 
Death, of ail pain the period, not of joy, | 
Death wounds to cure, we fall, we rite, we reigu; 
8 trom our fetters, faſten in the ſkies 
he king of terrors is the prince of peace. 
| BE Ni our TwovenTts, 
T DrorsgsOoNouv, Xii. 29. | 
+. + + , The man who conlecrates his hours, 
Ry vigorous effort and an honeſt aim, 
At once he draws the ſting of lite and death. 
Dr, You NG. 
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remembered not that wealth and = were inlig- 
a 


nificant and unavailing to ſtay the hand of death; and 
that, gained by indire&t methods, they prove, in the 
concluſion, a never-dying worm to the guilty and diſ- 
trated conſcience. - When, therefore, as hiſtory informs 
us, he was arreſted in his mad career, and all the ter- 
rors of death were marſhalled in horrid array before 
him, thus he complained, and thus vented his afflicted 
ſoul to his weeping friends around: - And muſt I 
then die ? will not all my riches ſave me? I could pur- 
chaſe the kingdom if that would prolong my life. 
What! is there no bribing of death? when my nephew 
the Duke of Bedford died, I thought my happineſs and 
my authority greatly increaſed ; but the Duke of Glou- 
ceſter's death raiſed me in imagination to a level with 
kings; and I thought of nothing but accumulating 
ſtil! greater wealth, to purchaſe at length the triple 
crown ! Alas! how are my hopes diſappointed ! where- 
fore, O my friends, let me earneſtly beſeech you to pray 
for me, and recommend my departing ſoul to God. 


* See Harpsfield's Hiſtory. 


—$ Cardinal Beaufort was of royal extraction, he was the 


fon of Jchn of Gaunt, Duke of Lancaſter, by his third wife, 
Catharine Swinford : he was commonly called, the rich Car- 
dinal of Wincheſter : he died 1447. Skakeſpear, who gene- 
rally preſerves hiſtorical truth very exactly, inchis ſecond part 
of Henry the VIth, hath given us in lively colours, a deſerip- 
tion of the Cardinal's death. : 
Scene, the Cardinal"s Red-chamber, 8 
Enter King Henry, Saliſbury, and Warwick, to the Cardinal 
in bed. 

X. H. How fares my lord, ſpeak, Beaufort, to thy ſovereign. 

Card. If thou beeſt death, I'll give thee England's treaſure, 
Enough to purchaſe ſuch another iſland, | 
So thou wilt let me live and feel no pain. 

X. H. Ah! hat a ſign it is of evil life, 
Where death's approach 1s ſeen ſo terrible! 

War. Beaufort, it is thy ſovereign ſpeaks to thee. 

Card, Bring me upon my trial when you will. 


Dy'd 


F 
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Oh, what an end was this! what availed this un- 
happy great man, that, ſacrificing to his ambition ſome 
of the moſt ſacred duties of humanity, he died poſſeſſed of 
a ſum, ſuperior to what perhaps any ſubje& before him had 
poſſeſſed? What availe it, that amidf the terrors of death 
he conſigned large ſums to charitable offices ! and leaſt of 
all, what could avail the ten thouſand maſſes which he or- 
dered to be ſaid for his departed foul ? Heaven is not to 
be purchaſed with gold, nor the favour of God to he 
bought with money. Our redemption was not perfect. 
ed by ſuch corruptible things, but by the precious blood 
of Jeſus Chriſt, as of a lamb without blemiſh and with. 
out ſpot ! and he who, after an evil life, thinks to con- 
ciliate the regard of the Moſt High, by donations and 


Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? 
Can I make men live whether they will or no ? 
Oh torture me no more, I will confeſs 
Alive again? then ſhew me where he is; 
I'll give a thouſand pounds to look upon him. 
He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them: 
Comb down his hair: look, look ! it ſtands upright 
Like lime twigs ſet to catch my winged foul. 
Give me ſome drink, and bid th' apothecary 
Bring the ſtroag poiſon that I bought of him! 
X. H. O thou eternal Mover of the heavens, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
Oh beat away the buſy meddling fiend 
That lays ſtrong ſiege upon this wretch's ſoul, 
And from his boſom purge his black deſpair. 
War. See how the pangs oi death do make him grin. 
Sal. Diſturb him not, let him paſs peaceably. 
K. H, Peace to his ſoul, if God's good pleaſure be! 
Lord-cardinal, if thou think'i on Heaven's bliſs, 
Lift up thy hand, make ſignal of thy hope. 
le dies, and makes no ſigns. —(} God forgive him! 
Far. So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 
K. H. Forbear to judge, tor we are ſinners all. 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtaics round, 
And let us all to meditation. 


Meaning the Duke of Clouceſter, of whoſe murder he 
was ſuſpected. | 
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9 
maſſes, dies in a miſtake as groſs and fatal as that 


wherein he lived. 


Indeed, to the honour of the Proteſtant church, we 


muſt obſerve, that this moſt deſtructive of all errors is 
ſeldom found within her pale; at leaſt, in compariſon 
with its frequency in the Romifh church; where the re- 
ligious orders are led to deceive even the ſouls of dying 
men, for the ſake of accumulating wealth to their own 


ſocieties. Shocking and dreadful! how contrary to the 


tenor of that Goſpel, by whieh we are aſſured, that the 
truly humbled heart, and penitent deſire, a lively faith, 
and undiſſembled ſorrow, can alone recommend us to 
the Father of Heaven, through the merits and interceſſion 
of his only begotten Son! 

Before I conclude this chapter, let me point out to 
my reader a noble penitent of the Proteſtant communion, 
as a contraſt to this Cardinal of the church of Rome : 
the late Earl of Rocheſter, I mean; whole life was de- 


filed with every vice, but whoſe death was diſtinguiſhed - 


by the moſt exemplary repentance—a repentance, not 
ſhown by external gifts, and the appointment of repeat- 
ed maſſes for his ſoul; but by inward contrition, and 
a real ſorrow for his paſt fins, by a deſire to undo all 
the evil he had done, and to ſtop the current of all the 
miſchief which unhappily owed its ſource to him; b 
an unfeigned application to the only Redeemer of lo 
ſinners; and a fixed reſolution to amend his life (if that 
life ſhould be ſpared), and to be as exemplary in holi- 
neſs, as he had been infamous in every practice of 
vice. This is true repentance ;* and ſuch a penitent, 
Chriſt. will aſſuredly redeem, as well from the guilt, 
as from the defilement of all accumulated iniquities. 


* True rep entance is a bleſſed token of the forgiveneſs of 
fins, none ever truly repented of fin without its being pardon- 
* 8 the merits of Jeſus's blood, which cleanſes from 
ail un. E 


I f 


CHAP. 


HS AK Bae; PT . * as. 0 oKL 4 * * F Wn * * Io ata * 
* N 8 n N 8 Ay Io: re r 
© N nn JW > 4 A JS 8 * n * N N * 8 CAN St RG A 
N n * * by * n 4 n = 0 v : ? 
e * K 188 % d * > 2 


% 


F 


33 © REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 


—— Take phyſic, pomp: ä 
2 Expoſe thyſelf to feel what wretches feel, 
. That thou may'ſt ſhake the ſuperflux to them, : 
And ſhew the Heavens more juſt. SHAKESPRARE. 


Hie in health, and recumbent on the downy breaſt 
of proſperity and indulgence, Securus rejects our 
reflections with diſdain, and will not, cannot bear to 
hear of death, the cruel ſpoiler of all his earthly com- 
forts. © Away with the melancholy ſtrain (he cries); 
I cannot endure the vaice of this gloomy contemplative. 
Let him not approach to diſturb my repole, nor like the ' 
hoarſe and ill-boding raven, croak his fatal admonitions 
in my ears.” Ah, miſtaken mortal, what troubles art thou 
treaſuring up. for a future moment ! Pity him, Heaven, 
who has no pity for himſelf ! We will leave him then, 
though with ſorrow and compaſſionate regret, and in- 
treat thy attendance, Oh ſerious and Chriſtian reader, 
(who. art not afraid to view theſe mournful but 
inſtructive lcenes) to the fick, the dying bed of the 
poor man,“ now that we have viſited together, the ſu- 
perb vault of the affluent and noble. It thou art rich, 
perhaps thou haſt never been called to, ſo ſad a ſcene, 
and the fight of it may teach thee gratitude and con- 
tent: if thou art poor, it will affect thy heart, and 
lead thee to a ſerious concern for futurity, that both 


| * Carry me, my feet, to the temple of the Lord; to, the 
_ beds of the ſick ; and the houſes of the poor. 92 
| Hzxvey's MEDITATIONS. 


+ We are incited to the relief of miſery, by the conſeiouſ- 
neſs that we have the ſame nature with the ſufferer 3 Hat we 
are in danger of the ſame diſtreſſes; and may ſome time de 

_ ebliged to implore the ſame aſſiſtance. us bb Ho 


Jounson's IdLER. 
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and every evils. _ not be thy deplorable 


be then, we ler: me lead thee up theſe narrow and 
miſerable ſtairs, to the wretched apartment, whither 1 
myſelf was ere while led, and where the poor man lies 
languiſhing on the bed of emaciating diſeaſe! Seeſt thou 
this diſmal dwelling, foul, wretched; and offenſive! + 
Hear, the wind whiſtles through the 7 0 caſe- 


ment, ill defended by vile rags and darkened paper, 
ſure mark of penury and diſtrets.* 

Seeſt thou that wretched object, pale and meagre, 
with haggard, ſtaring eyes, and beard unſhaven, ſtretch- 
ed upon thoſe flocks, with not a curtain round him, and 
with ſcarce a cover to conceal his waſted body ? 

Turn round and view upon the floor another miſera- 
It is the bed of two poor children 
of this aflited ſufferer! and this, this place of woe, is 
the only habitation which receives and hides the heads 
of theſe poor and helpleſs children, with their wretched - 
mother and himſelf! That woman, bathed in tears, and 
clothed in the ragged garments of poverty, is the wife, 
the mother of theſe untortunate children—hapleſs wife! . 
and ſtill more hapleſs mother! | 

But though narrow this apartment though offenſive and | 
foul,it would well fuffice,and be but little complained of, 
did not want, cruel want, here too fix her dreary abode; 
could the mother. ſupply the importunate demands of 
her hungry children, or alleviate the pains and ſuffer- 
ings of her oppreſſed huſband. But alas! the 'pariſh 
withholds relief from aliens to its rights, and how ſhall 
the charity of the beneficent find out in their ob- 
{cure retreats, the ſtranger and unknown! 

Nay, but even poverty itſelf, with all its dire neceſſi- 
ties, might patiently be borne: —well, very well, if 
gange ee upon God, was but my in the 


ore pierc'd by wintry ide; e 
low many ſhrink into the ſordid hut | 
© Of cheerlel; * Tuousos's SzASONS, 

Fo =Þ ſufferer's 
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' ſufferer's heart: if heavenly hope dwelt in the afflicted 
breaft ; if there was any proſpect of an happy iſſue, 
when all theſe mournful trials are overpaſt, and the 
ſoul ſafely landed on a future, bleſſed and eternal ſhore ! 
but for this we enquire in vain : from the want of it 
proceeds far the greateſt part of theſe evils. When I 
came to talk with Egeno, (ſo call we this poor man) 
concerning his ſoul, his faith, his hope, and future ex- 
pectations; he fixed his eyes upon me with the moſt un- 
utterable anguiſh, and elevating his emaciated hand, 
ſighed out, “ Alas! alas! Sir, ſure I ſhall recover !” 
« But if you ſhould not, ſaid I, as God knows there 
appears but little probability—what then ? What ſays 
your conſcience, and in what is your truſt and confi- 
dence ?*? © I cannot tell, he replied, I know I have not 
been ſo good as I ought: but if I live, I will endea. 
vour to be better.“ 1 

I turned to his wife, to aſk ſomewhat of l:is paſt life; 
and to know whether during his long illneſs (for he had 
been long declining) he had ever ſhewn any concern for 
his ſoul, or whether ſhe had ever read to him for his in- 
ſtruion ?—Weak and wretched as he was, he could 
reply, witheabundant acrimony, “ She inſtrut me?— 
No, ſhe had better firſt inſtru&t herſelf, ſhe wants it 
moſt, What greater ſhock could an humane heart feel, 
than to perceive a fierce altercation likely to enſue be- 
_ tween two perſons ſo mutually and ſo deeply diſtreſled ? 
I interpoſed with ſome authority; and endeavoured with 
all my power, to ſet forth the dreadful terrors of futu- 
rity, before the eyes of this unawakened ſinner, juſt, 
juſt about to launch—Oh horrible—into its awful gulf! 
from whence there is no return. | 


* This is often the language of perſons in ſickneſs, who 
have lived thoughtleſs of God, their immortal ſouls and a future 
ſtate : but alas]! how ſeldom (though life is ſpared) do they 
perform their beſt promiſes of amendment and reformation ! 


He 


G- 
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He heard me with attention, and I perceived at length 
a tear ſtealing down his pallid cheeks. ** I have been 
miſerable, ſaid the poor unhappy object, all the days of 
my&#© and now I perceive that I muſt be miſerable 
through al! eternity too! Upon hearing this, we could 
none of us refrain from tears. Ohd who could refrain? 
to ſee a fellow creature lying in this exquiſite diſtreſs, 
foul and body equally eſtranged from comfort, health, 
and caſe !—Oh! who could refrain? to ſee a fellow crea- 
ture thus about to periſh, ignorant and hopeleſs, in a 


land where the glad tidings of the goſpel are ſo con- 


ſtantly and univerſally preached !_ 

Moved with compaſhon, I endeavoured to offer ſome 
conſolation—the utmoſt which I dared to offer: for alas! 
how can the miniſters of Chriſt exceed their commiſſion ? 
how can they ſpeak peace to thoſe, to whom there is no 
peace ?*—But my offers were unavailing ; he told me, 
„ he had led a wicked and a careleſs life, and now he 
found that the end of it was ſorrow and deſpair. After 
every argument to rouſe and to conſole, I joined in 
prayer with him and his wretched houſehold ; and ex- 
horting him to earneſt prayer and fervent ſupplication 
for himſelf, to the Father of our Lord-Jeſus Chriſt, I left 


them, deſigning on the morrow to renew my viſit. 


But from this melancholy office I was prevented by 
his wife, who came in the morning to inform me that 
he expired in the night; expired regardleſs, as it 
ſeemed, of every thing; utterly ſtupid, ſenſeleſs, and 
unheeding. . | | N 

And thus too often it happens, that the miniſter is 


| ſent for when the foul is at the laſt gaſp,“ when all 


* There is no peace, ſaith my God, to the wicked, Is A. 
xlviii. 22. : 1 | 

+ Too many appear in the views of death, to place too 
much dependance on, too much coafidence in, and en- 


courage themſelves too much, from receiving the ſacra- 


ment (at the hands of a clergyman) to hope that all will 
be well with them after death ; as it there was ſome merit in 
FL | mere 
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hope is given up, and when all our endeavours, alas! 
are as inefficacious, as pouring water into a ſieve, 


During almoſt a twelvemonth's illneſs, Egeno thought 


not of God, of repentance, or of death. Juſt when the 
lamp of life was going out, juſt when the trembling ſoul 
fluttered on the verge of eternity, the alarm was given, 
and all was confuſion, diſorder, and diſmay. His whole 
life was a ſcene of care, of toil, of diſcontent, and fin. 


' Negle&ful, wholly neglectful of religion, his ſabbaths 


were paſſed in trifling or drunkenneſs ; the ſcanty pit- 


tance he gained by his labour, was too commonly con- 


demned, before it was earned; and his wife and chil- 


dren bewailed in hunger and want, their frequent diſap- 


pointment of his wages. Hence aroſe brawls and contenti- 


ons at home, which rendered their little wretched lodging 


ſtill more wretched, As no ſurplus was ſaved, his own 
and the cloathing of kis family, was ſeldom ſuperior to 
rags ; and he lived without a friend to ſerve, as he died 
without a friend to ſuccour or to pity him.“ Miſerable 


end of a miſerable exiſtence ! Fearful poverty and intro- 


duction to ſufferings far more fearful ?— 
Good God! what is man! how terrible is it thus to 


paſs a few years in this vale of ſorrow, comfartleſs, deſ- 


picable, and abandoned—To know none of the refreſh- 
ments and delights of this life, and yet wilfully to for- 


leit all delights of the future! But let me forbear mak- 


ing any reflections, till I have ſhewn you the contraſt of 
Egeno, in a man of the ſame occupation, and the ſame 
rank of life, whom allo I lately attended upon his 


death-bed—and would to heaven my latter end may be 


like his! | 


mere ordinances or partaking of them; no, it is a dreadful 
miſtake; nothing but repentance for fin, accompanied- with 
true faith in Jeſus Chriſt, can afford ſolid ground for hope of 
pardon, ſalvaiion, and eternal life. 


* Would to God, perſons in the lower claſſes of life, would 
take warning from Egeno, and ſeriouſly think in time, of 
that eternity which awaits them beyond the grave. 


- CHAT 
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CHAP. XVI. 


The ports of death are fins ; of life, good deeds ; 

Through which the Saviour leads us to our needs: 

How wilful blind is he then, who ſhould ſtray, 

And hath it in his-power to make his way ? 

This world death's region is, the other life's; 

And here it ſhould be one of our firſt ſtrifes, 

So to front death, as man ſhould judge us paſt it: 

For good men but ſee death, the wicked taſte it, 
Row R. 


IT is common, to hear circumſtances and ſtations in 


life, urged as an excuſe for neglect of religion: to 
obviate which, we have examples propoſed to us of ſin- 
cere and regular piety, in every ſtation of life.“ Thus 
we are ſhewn, that religion is incompatible with no 
worldly circumſtances; and of conſequence, no worldly 
circumſtances can offer a ſufficient excuſe for a diſregard 
toit.F The wretched Egeno could urge his labour and 
poverty, —but how ineffectually? Look at his fellow- 
labourer Mentor, and learn how weg and frivolous ſuch 
an apology. = | | 

Mentor was of the ſame occupation with Egenio ; 
worked in the ſame ſhop, and earned the ſame wages. 
Mentor too was a married man and had children. Thus 
far there was a ſimilitude; but in other reſpects, where 
can that ſimilitude be found ?—Diligent and pundctual, 


Mentor was never abſent a day from his buſineſs, unleſs 


* Tt muſt be underſtond, that I ſpeak here, of the honeſt 
and allowable ſtations in life. There are ſome profeſſions, 
with which indeed religion is abſolutely incompatible : and 
therefore if a.man would ſave his ſoul, be muſt either abjure 
theſe, or never think of ſalvation. 

| The AuTHnor, 


+ It is a good proverb, Prayers and provender hinder no 
man. | 
detained 


* 


— 1 
* 
* 
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detained by ſickneſs or ſome neceſſary avocation; ever 
found in his duty, while Egeno kept holiday, and waſted 
his important time in drunkenneſs and riot. 15 
Fearing God, and anxious to pleaſe him, Mentor ne- 
ver refrained his feet from the church, and was a regular 
attendant at the bleſſed iupper of the Lord; ſtrictly ob- 


ſerving the Sabbath, and ſpending it as became a Chriſ- 


tian, a huſband, and a father; while Egeno's temple 
was the alehouſe, and his devotion only oaths and im- 
piety.“ | | | 

Go to the places of their abode, and mark the contraſt 
there alſo; you have viewed that of Egen:—miſerable 
ſcene of poverty !—At Mentor's little dwelling all was 
neat, clean, and wholeſome. He had procured a ſmall 
houfe, with a good piece of ground, which he carefully 
cultivated with his own hands when he returned from 
his work in the evening; often riſing an hour or two 
before the time of labour in the morning, to do the bu- 
ſineſs of his garden, and to tzke care of his crop, which 


paid him well for his tcil. His wife, induſtrious and 


careful, contributed her part with gladneſs ;+ her chil- 
dren were brought up, with every notion ſuitable to 
their ſtation; and ſhe omitted no opportunity to aid her 
huſband's honeſt efforts by her frugality and pains. An 


aged mother dwelt under the fame root with them, and 


owed a comfortable ſubſiſtence to the pious affection of 
her laboricus ſon. | 

It pleaſed God to extend the life of this uſeful and 
worthy, though mean and unnoticed man, to a happy 
length; for he lived to cloſe his aged mother's cyes, and 


* Happy Mentor! may thy example be more generally fol- 
lowed, while Egeno's is ſuitably eprobated and abhorred. 


+ Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ſtrife, - 
heir lover withes uecver learn'd to ſtray ; 
Along the cool ſequeſtered vale of life, 

They kept the noiſcleſs tenor of their way. 


Gray's Erxcy. 


to 


were not found to c 
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to pay the laſt duties of filial regard to her.“ He lived 
to ſee two of his ſons capable of maintaining themſelves 
in the world with decency and comfort ; and treading— 
diſtinguiſhed felicity of a parent !—in the ſteps of their 
father's ſobriety and virtue: ſons, to whoſe care he 
could with confidence leave his wife, as their religion 
had taught them, that a peculiar blefling ever attends 
thoſe who delight to honour their parents, f and “' to 
rock the cradle of declining age.“ A 


How pleaſing, how inſtructive to attend the death-bed 


of ſuch a Chriſtian ! Oh! ye great and vain, ye children 


of voluptuouſneſs and pomp, how doth the death bed of 
ſuch a Chriſtian, reproach your follies, and condemn 
your viſionary views !—on that bed I ſaw him true, 


no conſultation of phyſicians was held on his account; 


no damaſk furniture deccrated his apartments; no car- 
pets were ſpread his floors ; veſlels of ſilver and gold 
the little nouriſhment he took: 
—but ah! what poor and wretched comforters are theſe, 
when the languiſhing body declares the fatal moment of 
eternal ſeparation from this preſent world, near at hand ! 
How much more excellent the conſolation ariſing from 
the teſtimony of an approving conſcience! The more a 


man leaves behind him, the more reluctantly he dies: 


to die is an eaſy matter to the poor; and to a good man 
what matters it whether he dies on a throne or a dung- 

* Honour thy father and mother that thy days may be long 
upon the land, which the Lord thy God giveth thee. Ex op. 
XX. 12. This commandment, accompanied with a promiſe, 


_ plainly implied, if not fully expreſſed, is no little encourage- 
ment to the practice of filial piety and obedience. | 


_ + Happy proof! of the good effects of a pious example and 
inſtructions on the minds of children. „ | 


t Exov. xx. 12. 


| |] Covet not the riches, honours, or poſſeſſions of the great 
and noble; for the leſs you have in this world, the leſs reaſon 
you will have to regret when you come to die, leaving what 


you poſſeſs. | 
hill? 
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hill? The only misfortune at the hour of death, is to 
find oneſelf deſtitute of the ſupports of true Religion !® 

Mentor was not deſtitute of theſe: „ am arrived, 
Sir, (laid he) at that period for which I was born, and 
for which I have been long preparing : and bleſſed be 
God, I do not find any terrors in the approach of death! 
Thanks be to God, who giveth us the victory, through 
our Lord Jeſus Chriſt! I am thankful to the good pro- 
vidence of my heavenly Father for all things; but how 
ſhail I expreis my thankſulneſs for his exceeding love in 
the precious gift of his dear ſon! Oh! what a ſupport is 
he to ſinful creatures, like us, in this hour eſpecially ! 


Bleſſed, for ever bleſſed be God, for his ineſtimable gift 


of redemption through the blood of the Lamb, offered 
up for the fins of a rebel world!“ | | 
Rejoice to fee him thus triumphant over death, J con- 
gratulated his f:licity, and remarked the vanity of 
worldly ſtations, when God diftributes his ſpiritual fa- 
vours thus freely+o the low as well as the rich. True, 
Sir, ſaid he, this is a Tweet reflection to the poorer and 
meaner ſort of Chriſtians: it hath often refreſhed my 
ſoul, and ſtopper every rendency of murmuring and com- 
laints, which are too apt to ariſe in our haughty hearts, 


at the ſight of the rich, and their plentiful enjoyments. 


And it was a pleaſing thought often to me in the midſt 
of my labour, that my divine and glorious Saviour 
ſtooped to a mean and toilſome employment, and conde- 


ſcendèd to work with his own hands; ſetting us an ex- 


ample, and thus alleviating, to the true Chriſtian, all the 
wearineſs of fatigue and daily pains. 


'* Thy force alone, Religion! death diſarms, 
Breaks all his darts and every viper charms. 
BLACKMORE's CREATION. 


+ Gad frequently makes the poor in this world, rich in 
faith, and heirs of his eternal kingdom, while he ſends the 
rjch empty away; #9! many rich, not many mighty, net many 
noble are calle d. 1 CoRINTHIAN S, i, 26, 27. 
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The recolle&ion of this, has ſrequently given me new 
life and ſpirits when I have been almoſt worn out, and 
ready to fink down with labour. And when J have con- 
ſidered all his loving kindneſs towards me, which he has 
ſhewn in ſo many inſtances, J have always with joy per- 
ſevered in my duty, and thought myſelf happy that I had 
a being to praiſe and adore him. And now my race is 
run, and I am about to appear before the Judge of all 
the Earth! „I doubt not, replied I, you will appear 
with joy, and be for ever bleſſed in his kingdom; — 
«© Through Chriſt, IT truſt I ſhall, (taid he) my only 
hope and reliance is on the precious Redeemer ! for oh, 
Sir, what am I, what have I, but from him ?—and alas! 
what I have done is fo imperte& and unworthy, that it 


_ cries for pardon only, not for reward; can it be poſſible 


that any human being can talk of merit before God!“ 
Lord Jeſus, pardon the ſinfulneſs even of my beſt and 


- moſt holy ſervices, and waſh them in thy molt precious 


blood, which cleanſeth from all ſin.“ 

Rut, (obſerved I) though you depend not upon any 
thing you have done, nor apprehend the leaſt merit or 
deſerving in any of your own works, doth it not give 
your ſoul ſome peace and comfort, when you look back 
and remember that you have done ſuch works? or rather, 
that you have in any mealure ſincerely endeavoured to 
obey the laws of Chriſt ?'* „Oh yes, (replied he), great, 
very great peace! without this I couid have no peace at 
all: for without this what teſt could I have of my ſincerity 
in any reſpect? or how could I dare to expect any mercy 
from the Raden No, I bleſs him for enabling me, 
by his ſovereign grace, to do any thing: would to God I 
had been more diligent, and had done more. Without 
holineſs no man ſhall ſee him: I have laboured after it 
with all my might, and to the belt of my knowledge; t 


* A ſinner may plead for mercy at God's hands, but never can 
plead merit, without it is that of Chriſt's · 


+ *Tis greatly to be feared many deceive themſelves in this 
particular; for where is even the belt of Chriſtians, who can 
«7 truly 
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but am thoroughly ſenſible of the imperfection of my beſt 


endeavours. May the gracious Saviour pity my weak- 
neſs, and perfect what is wanting in me!“ 

He added much more: but from this the Reader may 
eaſily collect, how happy an end a man of ſuch juſt ſenti- 
ments muſt make. He received the bleſſed ſacrament 
from my hands, and never did I adminiſter that ſacred 
ordinance to a more elevated Chriſtian, I remember 
one paſſage in our ccnveriation ſtruck me. * Sir, (ſaid 
he) though I had never any great learning, I have always 
been pleaſed with reading, and from ſome book,“ early 
in my youth, I was taught to conſider myſelf as a pil- 


grim, appointed to travel through this world to the 


other, where I was to remain for ever. This notion 
made a great impreſſion upon me; and I ever afterwards 
uſed to corlider mytelf as a traveller, and therefore en- 
tertained no great nopes or icars reſpecting any thing 
below ; but looked continually to the end of my journey, 
the happineſs of whica, 1 was perſuaded, depended on 
my right management of mytelt curing my ftay here. 
Ard this tneught was the occaſion not only of much 


content to my ſoul, and of much peace and reſignation 
"under every affliction and croſs accident; but of my con- 


tinued attention to duty, and of the exacteſt caution in 

my daily walking.“ | | 
Such was Mentor; whoſe life and death were equally 

amiable and exemplary. What a contraſt to the wretch- 


ed Egeno! What man but could wiſh to die the death of 


the former? Then let him take heed not to lead the lite 


truly ſay, in the view of death, they have acted to the beſt of 
their abilities, or done all that was in their power, to approve 
themſelves the children of God? Alas! every one mult ac- 


knowledge, aſter having done all they are able to do, we are 


but unprofitabie ſervants. LuKE, xvIi. 10. 
* Bunyan's Pilgrim's Progreſs. 

+ A juſt concluſion, worthy to be adopted and attended to, 
by every ion and daughter of mortality. | 
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of the latter.“ Ve ſons of men, in the humbler fla. 
tions of life, read the important leſſon before you. Look 
at the examples, and revolve their ends ! avoid the vices 
of Egeno, and copy the virtues of Mentor. —ſo will you 
live in credit, and die in peace. | 


CHAP. XVI. 


Exhort ſervants to be obedient unto their own maſters, and 
to pleaſe them well in all things; not anſwering again—Nor 
purloining, but ſhewing all good fidelity; that they may 

' adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour in all things. 
Tir us ii. 9, 10. | 


Let thy ſoul Jove a good ſervant—and defraud him not of his 
liberty. Ec r. vil. 21. . 


ATR having attended the death. beds of the buſy 


and the gay, the noble and the poor; after having 
ſurveyed the iſſue of life ſpent in thoſe purſuits, which 
are common to mankind in general, and contraſted every 
character, to make each more ſtriking; I intended to 
have ſtopped here, and conſidered death in the general 
view; — to have offered arguments and conſolations 
againſt the fear of it; and as a concluſion, to have con- 


' templated the great things which follow after, Judg- 


ment, Heaven, and Hell.“ | 
But a funeral, at which I was called lately to offici- 
ate, leads me to poſtpone theſe reflections to a following 


* To live the life of the een is a ground to ho 
for dying the death of the righteous. __ 18 


+ Iſaiah lvii 2. | | 
+ Death, Judgment, Heav'n, and Hell, think, Chriſtians, 


think, „ 
You ſtand upon eternity's dread brink ; 
Faith and Repentance ſeek with earneſt prayer; 
Deſpiſe this world, the next be all your care. 


TRayry. 
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chapter; that I may pay ſome tribute to the memory 
of an humble man, whole virtues deſerve to be had in 
honour, though his low ſtation denies him the loud ap- 
plauſe of public celebrity. But why ſhould fame be the 
prerogative of greatneſs ; of worldly greatneſs and ex- 
ternal ſplendor ? To do well, and to deſerve, in every 
ſtation, is to be great, and ought to obtain praiſe—and 
will obtain praiſe !—Yes, ye ſons of oblcurity, whom 
no titles dignify, whom no pedigrees ennoble—but 
whoſe virtuous actions are more illuſtrious than either 


yes, ye ſhall inherit praiſe, as much ſuperior to that 


which men, the world, and time can give, as God, as 
Heaven, and eternity are ſuperior to all theſe. 

This bright and bleſſed honour is not conferred ac. 
cording to rank, birth, or title; but to high and low, 
rich and poor, the glorious prize is held forth alike, ana 
to him who doeth beſt, ſhail the beſt recompence be 
iven.*ﬀ—Yet one ſure method to obtain this bleſſing, 


in that kingdom, where all diſtinctions eternally ceale, 


is to act and live agreeably to thoſe diſtinctions and ſub. 
ordinations, which God hath wiſely appointed upon 
earth: I mean the ſure method to obtain God's favour, 
is to acquieſce thankfully in that ſtation of life, wherein 
he hath placed us; and with entire ſubmiſſion, to diſ- 
charge faithfully and uniformly all the duties of it. 

So thought the wortity man, whoſe decent funeral was 
lately ſolemnized: he had been ſervant in a neighbour- 
ing family, above twenty years; and during that time 
had abundantly approved himſelt by the ſtricteſt fidelity. 
A rare example, when the depravity of this order 
amongſt us, is the ſubject of univerſal complaint, and 
the ſevereſt tax upon the domeſtic felicity of numbers! 
Though perhaps the cauſe and the remedy of the evil are 
both to be drawn from other ſources, than thoſe which 
are generally propoſed : to' be drawn rather from the 


* Geneſis iv. 7. Romans li. 6, 7. 
I Revelations, ii. 10. a 
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heads of families, than from thoſe who a& in menial ca- 
pacities.“ A prudent and conſcientious maſter, for the 
moſt part, makes prudent and regular ſervants: and it 
is from the increaſe of fuch examples, that we mult ex- 
pect improvement in our attendants. 

Petrucio, (ſo call we the ſubje& of our preſent chapter) 
was happy in this reſpect; happy in a maſter, whole 
own life was regular, and whoſe great care was to diſ- 
charge tenderly every duty which he owed, particulars 


ly to his ſervants. He was well recompenſed by the 


love and fidelity of his ſervants: in general, but of Pe- 
trucio in particular. This faithful domeſtic had right 
notions of God, himſelf, and his duty. He murmured 
not at the inferiority and ſervility of his own condition: 
he knew it was the will of God; as ſuch he received it 
with thankfulneſs, and lived in it with chearful content: 
conſidering himſelf as the ſervant of Chriſt, he ated conſ- 
cientiouſly, as defirous to pleaſe him, and not man only. 
Reflecting that the eye of God, if not of his maſter, 
was always upon him, F he feared to neglect his duty, 
and thought it a poor excuſe for himſelf, if he could eſ- 
cape the notice of an earthly obſerver, while all his ac- 
tions were minutely ſcanned by him, who ſearches the 
inmoſt ſecrets of the heart. Hence he ſerved not as a 
man pleaſer, but as the ſervant of God, in ſingleneſs of 
heart as unto Chriſt ; not with eye-ſervice, but as the 
ſervant of Chriſt, doing the will of God from the heart 
all his ſervice was done with a good will, not with a mo- 
roſe conſtraint and ſourneſs, —as to the Lord and not to 
man only—for he knew, and ever bore-in mind the 


* The influence of example. in good maſters is generally be- 
neficial reſpecting ſervants: Would to God they had no other 
examples jet betore them. | 


+ Omnia cum videat, nulli Deus ipſe videtur, 
; | MAx r. 


r Thou God ſeeth me, is a reflection ever to be remember- 
ed by all, and will prove a ſucceſsful antidote to the wilful 
practice of known fig. GENESIS xvi. 13. 

K 3 | comfortable 
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comfortable truth, That whatſoever good thing any man 
doeth, the ſame ſhall he receive of the Lord, whether he | 


be bond or free. * 

In conſequence of theſe right principles, Petrucio 
ever eſteemed his maſter's intereſt, as eſſentially con- 
nected with his own: and wquld as ſoon have ſuffered 
the extremeſt puniſhment, as have joined in any colluſion 
to defraud, much more to have, himſelf, defrauded his 
maſter. It was his conſtant endeavour to preſerve 


the ſtricteſt economy in every part of his truſt, and 


he would expreſs the higheſt wonder and deepeſt ab- 
horrence at any of thoſe infamous arts, which mo- 
dern polite ſervants would frequently adviſe him to 
practiſe, and to which tradeſmen, for the baſeſt ends, 
would often attempt to allure him. 

«© Though I am in a ſtate of ſeryitude upon earth, 
he would often ſay, I hope to be in a ſtate of freedom 
with God hereafter: but how can J hope for this, if I 
am deficient in thoſe eaſy duties, which are required in 
my preſent ſtation ? For ſurely, when all the neceſſaries 
of life are found me, it is eaſy to be juſt and faithful, 
hon eſt and ind uſtrious - nay gratitude itſelf alone ſhould 
lead to this, for his ſake, who provides ſo well for me; 


and who requires certainly that I ſhould repay all his | 


expence, with every worthy and chearful endcavour poſ- 


ſible. on my part.” + 
We may well believe that a ſervant, with ſuch notions, 


mult be uniform and excellent in his whole conduct. 


And tuch indeed was Petrucio. He received every or- 


der with ſilence and humility: he executed every order 
with diligence and punctuality. He pretended not to be 
wiſer than his directors; and he was a ſtranger to the 
odious malapertneſs, which is one of the diſtinguiſhing 


* Ephes. vi. 5, &c. | | | 
+ Would to God ſervants, in the general, would take pat- 


tern from Petrucio, and think and act as he did; happy in- 
deed would the maſter of ſuch ſervants be, and happy would 
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qualifications of contemptible modern valets. His lon 


continuance in the family, had wrought in his breaſt a 


tender affection, not only for his maſter and miſtreſs, 
but alſo for their children and relations: and at length 
their intereſt was become ſo peculiarly his own, that he 
ſhared in all their joys, and partook of all their ſorrows, 

The fruits of his fidelity were the confidence and 
eſteem of his maſter and miſtreſs; the affection f the fa · 
mily ; the reverence of his fellow. ſervants ; and a com- 
fortable ſaving, on which he propoſed to live, if ever he 
ſhould have cauſe to quit the ſervice ; and which, dying 
in it, he had the pleaſure to bequeath to a widow ſiſter 
and her children, whom it reſcued from many difficul- 
ties, and placed in a happy ſituation, above dependence 
and neceſſity. | 

During the time of his laſt ſickneſs, he frequently de- 


. clared, that the tenderneſs and regard of his maſter and 


miſtrels to him, more than overbalanced the merit of all 
his fqrmer ſervices, and were 'an abundant recompence 
to him. For Petrucio had a generous mind, and was 
ſenſible of affectionate treatment. His maſter every 
day viſited his ſick room, and read and prayed by his 
bed-ſide: his miſtreſs with her own hands adminiftered 
his medicines, and took care to ſupply him with the 
moſt proper nouriſhment, His humility alone could 
equal his gratitude and thankfulneſs on ſuch occaſions 
and when, upon his expreſſing his great obligations, his 
miltreſs once ſaid, that this, and much more than 
this, was due for his faithful ſervices.” — “ And that 
word, madam, ſaid the honeſt fellow, with tears in his 
eyes, that word is a reward ſufficient for more than 
twenty times ſuch ſervices as mine.”” | 

Thus died this uſeful worthy man: and to do all 
honour to him, his mafſler buried him at his oon ex- 


* Gratitude is commendable and praiſe-worthy in all; from 
the poor and needy to the wealthy and benevolent, as well as 
from every rational creature undergheaven, to their great Cre- 
ator, Benefactor and Preſerver, who giveth to all liberally and 


upbraideth not. | 
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pence, with all the decency and propriety conceivable; 
fix neighbouring farmers, tenants to his maſter, bore his 
pall ; his maſter and miſtreſs walked as chief mourners ; 
the reſt of the family attended in proceſſion, and had 
mourning given them on the occaſion; and ſo great was 
the eſteem in which this faithful ſervant was held, (who 
I ſhould have obſerved was the willing and joyful hand 
by which his maſter and miſtreſs diftributed their libe- 
ral charities)—that ſcarce a dry eye was ſeen at his tu- 
neral: and his death and funeral, I perſuade mylelf, 
have done more to reform the ſervants in that part of 
the world, than twenty lectures to them could have at- 
chieved. * See how Petrucio, though a ſervant, is 
honoured and reſpected !!“ -was the general cry: and 


- the general reaſon given on all hands was, “ Becaule 
he was faithful, honeſt and induſtrious.” 


And let ſervants, in concluſion, be told, that if they 
would obtain ſuch favour here, and ſuch recompence as 
Petrucio doubtleſs hath obtained, their only method is 

to go and do likewiſe; is to imitate his example; is to 
make their maſter's intereſt their own. The beſt mo- 
tive upon which they can do this, is to conſider, that 
in ſo doing they ſerve the Lord Chriſt, and may be aſ- 
ſured, that, according to their fidelity, ſo ſhall they, 
reap hereafter. For God is no reſpecter of perſons. * 
+* I ſubjoin to this chapter the following excellent 
rules, which were ſent by an unknown hand, entirely 
agreeing with the gentleman who ſent them, „That, 
if they were hung up in all Kitchens and ſervants? halls, 
(printed on a large ſheet) they would be extremely 
uleful.“ | | N 


To Faithful, Roneſt, and Induſtricus Servants. 


A Good character is valuable to every one, but eſpe- 
= cially to ſervants, for it is their bread ; and with- 
out it they cannot be admitted into a creditable family 


* Att x. 34. | 
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and happy is it that the beſt of characters is in every 
one's power to deſerve. 

II. Engage yourſelf cautiouſly, but ſtay long in your 
place; for long ſervice ſhews worth, as quitting a good 
place through paſſion is a folly, which is always repented 
of too late.“ | | 

III. Never undertake any place you are not qualified 
for ; for pretending to do what you do not underſtand, 
expoſes yourſelf, and what is ſtill worſe, deceives thoſe 
whom you ſerve. „ 

IV. Preſerve your fidelity; for a faithful ſervant is 
a jewel, for whom no encouragement can be too great 


V. Adhere to the truth, for falſhood is deteſtable; 


and he that tells one lie, muſt tell twenty more to con- 


ceal it. 5 | 

VI. Be ſtrictly honeſt; for it is ſhameful to be 
thought unworthy of truſt. 

VII. Be modeſt in your behaviour; it becomes your 
ſtation, and is pleaſing to your ſuperiors. 

VIII. Avoid pert anſwers; for civil language is 
cheap, and impertinence provoking. | 

IX. Be clean in your buſineſs : for ſlovens and ſluts 
are diſreſpectful ſervants. 55 

X. never tell the affairs of the family you belong to: 
for that is a ſort of treachery, and often makes miſchief; 
but keep their ſecrets, and have none of your own, 

XI. Live friendly. with your fellow ſervants ; for 
the contrary deſtroys the peace of the houſe, < 

XII. Above all things avoid drunkenneſs ; for it is 
an inlet to vice, the ruin of your character, and the de- 


ſtruion of your conſtitution, 


XIII. Prefer a peaceable life with moderate gains, 
to great adyantages with irregularity. | ET 
XIV. Save your money, for that will be a friend to 
2 in old age; be not expeſive in dreſs, nor marry too 
oon. | : 


* Every ſervant, whether male or female, who attends to 
theſe rules, will be approved and reſpected, by all whom they 
are called to ſerve. | N : 
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XV. Be careful of your maſter's property: for waſte» 
fulneſs is a ſin. 8 | 
XVI. Never ſwear, for that is a fin without excuſe, 
as there is no pleaſure in it. | 
XVII. Be always ready to affiſt a fellow- ſervant; for 
good- nature gains the love of every one. 
XVIII. Never ſtay when ſent on a meſſage; for 
waiting long is painful to a maſter, and a quick return 
ſhews diligence. 


XIX. Riſe early; for it is difficult to recover loſt 


time. s 

XX. The ſervant rhat often changes his place, works 
only to be poor; for the rolling ſtove gathers no moſs, 

XXI. Be not fond of encreaſing your acquaintance z 
for viſiting leads you out of your buſineſs, robs your 
maſter of your time, and puts you to an expence you 
cannot afford; and, above all things, take care with 
whom you are acquainted, for perſons are generally the 
better or the worſe for the company they keep. 

XXII. When out cf place, be cautious where you 
lodge; for living in a diſreputable houſe puts you upon 
a footing with thoſe that keep it, however innocent you 
are yourſelf, 

XXIII. Never go out on your own buſineſs without 
the knowledge of the family, leſt in your abſence you 
ſhould: be wanted; for leave is light; and returning 
punctually at the time you promiſe, ſhews obedience, 
and is a proof of ſobriety. 


XXIV. It you are diſſatisfied in your place, mention 


your objections modeſtly to your maſter or miſtreſs, and 
give a fair werning, and don't negle& your buſineſs, 
nor behave ill, in order to provoke them to turn you 
away; for this will be a blemiſh in your character, 
2 you muſt always have from the laſt place you 
erved. | * 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


Faith builds a bridge acroſs the gulf of death, 
To break the ſhock, blind nature cannot ſhun! 
And lands thought ſmoothly on the farther ſhore ; 
Death's terror is the mountain faith removes: 
That mountain barrier between man and peace, 
"Tis faith diſarms deſtruction, and abſolves 
From every clamorous charge the guiltleſs tomb. 
YoUuNG, 


HILE wrapt in the filence of the night, I take m 
ſolitary and contemplative walk in the church-yard, 


with what a feeling concern do I reflect on the living 


world around me! How ſtriking the contraſt ! Here reſt 
in peace the well-nigh forgotten remains of thoſe who 


once, it may be, filled up buſy ſpheres on the earth.“ 


All thoſe diſtinctions which they fo anxiouſly courted, 
are now for ever done away: all thoſe animoſities which 
they ſo warmly agitated, are now for ever huſhed and 
forgotten; and all thoſe complainings and ſighs which 
they ſo mournfully uttered, are filenced, are ſilenced for 
ever, and heard no more—Yet on the great theatre of 
the world the ſame parts are ſtill acting, the ſame ar- 
dour for place and pre- eminence; the ſame propenſity 
to malice and envy; the ſame repinings and lamenta- 
tions are found: —as if generations preceding, read no 
leſſons of inſtruction; as if men utterly forgot that their 
hour appointed was haſtily advancing. | 

Oh that they were wiſe, that they gnderſtood theſe things, 
that they would conſider their latier end !+ Benevolent 


* Beneath thoſe rugged elms, that yew-tree's ſhade, 
Where heaves the turf in many a mould' ring heap, 
Each in his narrow cell forgotten laid, | , 
The rude forefathers of the hamlet ſleep. 
: Gray's Elegy in a Country Church-yard, 


+ Deuteronomy xxxil. 29. wiſh! 


* 
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with! for nothing ſo powerfully, ſo ſtrongly teaches, as 
a conſideration of that latter end *#—-which is of general 
concern, for every ſon of Adam is equally intereſted 
therein. Can we reflect upon the day of diſſolution ap- 
proaching, when every ſublunary hope ſhall ceale, and 
every worldly project vaniſh as the ſhadow? Can we 
ſurvey the folemn manſtons of the dead, where the ming- 
ling duſt beſpeaks the folly of. earthly pre-eminence and 
honour,—and yet purſue, with unremitted chace, the 
fleeting vanities of life? and yet indulge, with unrelent- 
ing hearts, the burning paſſions, which torttire human 
peace, and murder man's belt 4elicity ?—Nay, can it be 
poſſible that we ſhould look beyond the grave, and re- 
collect that an exiſtence everlaſting awaits us, and not 
ule every wile, every ſcriptural method to ſecure to our 
ſouls the comforts of that exiſtence, when time hath 
cloſed upon us, and we have bidden an eternal adieu to 
all things here below. | | 

Thrice awful meditation! May its powerful inſtruc. 
tions decply impreſs my ſoul !—Nothing teaches like 
death. Tis indeed the wages of fin, and a fearful evil, 
we muſt needs allow it! But then it is a perſuaſive mo- 
nitor, and ſuperior to all things, convinces us of and 
leads us to combat and conquer fin. | 
The ſting of death is fin. From thence we may 

lainly diſcover what is the grand remedy againſt its 
Far and its power to do harm. Deſtroy fin, and death 


* See Hervey's Meditations among the Tombs, page 6. 
+ Since we can die wt once, and after death 


Our itate no alteration knows; 
But when we have reſign'd our breath, 
Th' immortal ſpirit goes 

To endleſs joys or everlaſting woes; 
Wiſe is the man who labdars to ſecure, 
That mighty and important ſtake, 

And by all methods tries to make 


His paſſage ſafe and his reception ſure. PowuFaEr. 
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for his ſting is taken away. But how ſhall we achieve 
this defirable enterpriſe, how deſtroy the ſting of death? 
Tis done, already qone for us! Thanks be to God wha 
grveth us the victory; through our Lord Jeſus Chriſt. * 

Here then, thou trembling mortal, who art every day 
diſtreſſing thy feeble ſoul with the fear of approaching 
death, —here behold the firſt and greateſt conſolation 
under it: ** Faith in Jeſus Chrift,”* who through death 
deſtroyed him ⁊ubo had the power of death; and will de- 
liver thee from that fear of death, which all thy life 
time hath kept thee in bondage! Look to that'trium- 
phant conqueror, who died on the croſs, and lay in the 
grave, to ſanctify it for us: ſee in his precious redemp- 
tion a full pardon for all thy offences; and with'the eye 
of faith ſteadily fixed upon him, thou alſo ſhalt triumph 
over an enemy, already vanquiſhed. + ' 

This is the grand remedy againſt, and chief conſola- 


tion under, the fear of death, „the knowledge and love 


of Jeſus Chriſt: T which, properly underſtood, com- 
prehends every other conſolation. But that we may not 
be miſunderſtood, let. us, as a ſecond conſolation and 
remedy, recommend to the ſoul, deſirous of victory 
over this fearful foe, “ an earneſt care to live a life of 
goſpel obedience through that faith in Chriſt;*” & which 
indeed, without ſuch obedience, will be found too weak 
to ſupport the firm ſtructure of a joyful hope. Live as 
you would wiſh to have lived when your anxious head 
is laid upon the dying pillow :|| live as the Goſpel of 


1 Corinthians xv. 57. | 
. + Believe, and look with triumph in the tomb. 
EY 85 Nicat Tuove urs. 
I Whom to know aright is life eternal. Joux xvii. 3. 
True faith works by love in the heart, to Chriſt, his ways, 
ordinances and people; and ghgdience in the life to all hi 
laws, precepts, and commands.” 


|} Repent, believe, and mourn your errors poſt | 
And live each day as tho? it was your lait. 
| | RURAL S—— 
at 


* ws 
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that Saviour dire&s, through whom alone you * 
ſalvation; live as you are aſſured he will approve. The 
proſpect of death will then animate your foul with for- 


titude and delight: and you will have a defire to be dif. 


ſolved, and to be with Chriſt, which is beſt of all.“ 
There again we enjoy another conſolation, exquiſite 
and unſpeakable, under the apprehenſions of death! 
cc We ſhall be with Chrift!** We ſhall live with him, and 
be like him ! Like him in purity. and holineſs, and like 
him in happineſs too! Tranſporting thought ! Can death 
be eſteemed an evil—nay rather, muſt we not welcome 
that as our greateſt good, which conveys us from a 
dying world, like the preſent, to a kingdom, where joy, 
and reſt, and peace, Fal eternally ſurround us? But 


of this we ſhall ſpeak more hereafter. 


Another reflection which ought to abate our fears, and 
reconcile us to death is © the abſolute certainty, and un- 
avoidable neceſſity of it. Could our fears at all avail 
to prevent the ſtroke, or even to reſpite it, they might 
— be allowed, and we ſhould have ſome plauſible rea- 
ſon to urge in their ſupport. But alas, the ſtroke is 


inevitable. 1 Surely then it is our wiſdom, to famili- 


arize ourſelyes to an event which muſt come ſhortly, 
and which, to render us ſtill more watchful, may come 


inſtantly. Claim ye then no more the character of ra- 


tional, ye ſimple ones of the earth, who ſtart at the 
thoughts of death, t and uſe every method which inge - 
nious thought can deviſe to diſſipate and drive it from 


vou. Lo, the moment comes, and utterly unprepared, 


ye mult ſtand before your God.—Conquer yourlelves: 
and remembering that death will come when it will 
come, review it in all its circumſtances, and learn, 


„ Philippians i. 23. | 


+ Duft thou art, and wntaduſft theu ht return. 
| | | GENESIS ul. 19. 
The thought of death alene the fear * 
R. YOUNG. 
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through Chriſt, to gain a happy victory over this dread - 
ful leveller of all human diſtinctions. | | 

Reflect of what will death deprive you; not of being 
— which to us muſt certainly be of all things moſt dear. 
No; the ſoul cannot ceaſe to be, it only changes its 
circumſtances and ſtate, | 

«© But it ſeparates thoſe old and familiar friends, the 
body and the foul.” — And let us bleſs God for the ſe. 
paration. For can we regret a ſeparation from that 
ficſh, which is the ſeat of fin and of diſeaſes, and which 
from both, hath ſo frequently afflicted us with the moſt 
piercing diſtreſs? No; farewel then to the body (we 
will ſay with joy) ſince thereby we bid an eternal fare- 
wel to ſickneſs, pain and ſin.“ 
© But death ſeparates us from this world!” True; 
and it introduces us to one, utterly unlike the preſent, 
where ſorrows and lofles, diſappointments and trials, 
ſhall never more be known.“ But it ſeparates us from 
our friends.! Afflicting ſeparation! The tender heart 
muſt bleed, and the atfectionate eye cannot fail to dro 
a tear! Yet look forward, and A arty in the bliſs- 
ful realms to which thy ſpirit is ſoaring—triends, im- 
mortal and unalterable friends, awaiting thy glad arri- 
val !—and perhaps many already, many near to thy 
heart, have gone before thee, and will give thee a joyful 
and bleſſed welcome. Nay, yet a little while, and thou 
ſhalt receive to thy rejoicing embraces, thoſe whom thou 
haſt left weeping in this vale of ſorrow. 

Armed with theſe conſolations, who ſhall fear the 
ſtroke of death > Who but mult rejoice to relinquiſh this 


ſcene of trial and trouble, and to commit their fouls into 


the arms of an ever- living Redeemer, f who died to fave 


* To be abſent from the body and preſent with the Lord, 
will be, more or leſs, the wiſh ot every real believer in Chriſt, 
2 Corinthians v. $. | 

+ Tho? death will come, yet give your ſorrows o'er, 

For all thoſe pious friends, who're gone before, 
| You'll meet ere long in Heav'n, to part no more. G. W. 


b xix. 25. 
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his people from their ſins : of a Father, whoſe unwearied 
care 1s over all his works, and whoſe watchful provi- 
dence extendeth to the minuteſt concerns of all his crea- 
tures? In that reviving truth the ſoul muſt find comfort, 
as under every trial and afflition, ſo eſpecially when 


the moment of death approaches; which a child, ſub- 


miſſive to the better will of ſuch a father, will receire 
with thankfulneſs, and Chriftian reſignation ! 

As therefore death muſt come, and after death judg- 
ment, and a ſtate of bliſs or miſery unalterable, let us, 


like the wiſe virgins, keep our lamps always ready 
trimmed and burning, that we may never be found un- 


prepared.“ And that we may ſtill be excited tea ſtric- 
ter watchfulneſs—let us contemplate thoſe great things 
that are to come hereafter ; let us now ſuppole ourſelves, 
as ſummoned. to appear before the judgment-ſeat of 
God ;+ and as about to receive the eternal reward of 
our deeds, Heaven or hell affecting thought! 
Holy Father we tremble and adore! Bleſſed Jeſus, 
be our advocate and interceſſor ! | 


Matthew xxv. 10- 
+ Ads xvii. 31. John v. 28, 29. 
1 Peter i. 17. Romans ii. 11, 12. 
And is there a laſt day? and muſt chere come 
A lure, a fixt, inexorable doom? 5 
| The judge deſcending, thunders from afar, 
And all mankind is ſummon'd to his bar. 
The echoing voice now rends the yielding air, 
For judgment, judgment, ſons of men prepare. 


DR. You xG's Laſt Day. 
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CHAP. XIX. 


Shall man alone, whoſe fate, whoſe final fate 
Hangs on that hour, exclude it from his thought? 
] think of nothing elſe: I ſee! I feel it! 
All nature, like an earthquake trembling round; 
All deities, lke ſummer's ſwarms, on wing! 
All baſking in the full meridian blaze! 
I ſee the Judge inthron'd ! the flaming guard) 
The volume open'd! open'd ev'ry heart; 
A ſun beam pointing out each ſecret thought! 
No patron! interceſſor none! now paſt 
The tweet, the clement, mediatorial hour ! 
For guilt no piea : to pain no pauſe, no bound! 
Inexorable all! and all extreme. 
| | NicaTt THoucnTts, Night ix. 


DP our exiſtence end with this life, how little to be 

dreaded ; yea, in many caſes, how much to be de- 
fired, were death! But our exiſtence doth not end with 
this life; eternity is before us, and it is eternity which 
makes death of fo much conſequence.* How awful, 
how alarming is that repreſentation, which the ſacred 
.ſcriptures give us of the folemn day approaching, which 
is to determine our fate for this eternity! Let us con- 
template the ſtupendous ſcene for ho can dwell upon 
ſuch intereſting Reflections, without ſerious thoughts, 
and Heaven-direRed re ſolutions? The ſteady belief of a 
future judgment is ſufficient to make all men zealous in 


duty.+ 


Beyond the grave two ſtates alone remain, 
Ot endleſs pleaſure, and eternal pain. 
; | SolriTarRY WALKS, 


14. [II there is an hereaſter, 
And that there is, conſcience, unintiuenc'd 
And ſuffer'd to ſpeak out, tells every man, 
Then mult it be an awiul thing to die. 
BLAIR's GRAVE. 
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The doctrine of a future judgment is peculiar to the 
Chriſtian Revelation. Human reaſon could not diſcover 
it; for human reaſon could not diſcover how the God 
of the whole earth would be pleaſed to deal with his 
creatures, and with that world which he has formed for 
them.—But in much mercy, to animate and awaken 
our beſt deſires, the eternal Lord of all hath declared, 
that an endleſs and unalterable ſtate is reſerved for us, 
happy or miſerable, as we comply with, or refuſe the 
terms of his covenant: and that upon a day appointed, 


he will paſs the righteous ſentence upon all; when thoſe. 
who have done good ſhall go into eternal life, and thoſe 


who have done evil into everlaſting fire.“ | 
Alarming, important truth! What thinking creature 
can be indifferent to it! Picture the awful ſcene to your 


view; imagine yourſelf now called to the bar of invio- 


lable juſtice ! there enthroned in glory unutterable, fits 
the Sovereign Judge, the gracious Redeemer ! "Thouſand 
_ thouſands miniſtering unto him, and ten thouſand times 
ten thouſand ſtanding before him ! See that earth, once 
the ſeat of all your cares and fears, now wrapped in 
univerſal flame: hark, the heavens are paſſing away 
with inſufferable noiſe; the ſun is extinguiſhing ; the 
ſtars have ſtarted from their ſpheres, and all this ſyſtem 
of created things is haſtening into utter deſtruction! 
The trump, the awakening trump hath ſounded, and 
all the dead, riſing from their ſepulchres, are ſummoned 
to appear before the impartial Judge l 

© Oh, terrible diſtreſs! Where, where ſhall we fly, if 
conſcience condemns us, and we dare not approach that 
impartial judge? In vain ſhall we call upon the rocks to 


* Matthew xxv. 46, 


+ Man ſtarting from his couch, ſhall ſleep no more; 
'The day is broke which never more ſhall cloſe; 
Great day of dread, decition and deſpair! | 
I ſee the judge inthron'd, the flaming guard; 
The volume open'd, open'd every heart. 
NIonT Trovenrs. 
| hide 
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hide or the mountains to cover us; rocks and mountains 
are themſelves diſſolving ; they can give neither ſhelter 
tor our heads nor ſupport for our feet!“ In vain ſhall 
we ſolicit our friends to intercede ;-—our ſriends ſhall. 
then be to. deeply concerned for themſelves to regard 
the cauſe of others; and what, ah—what could patrons 
or friends avail, when, ** the clement, the mediatorial 
hour“ is now abſolutely paſſed and gone ;—and we have 
not made him our interceſſor, who would have been as 
mighty to ſave and reward as he now is to puniſh and 
avenge? What too will diſſembling profit us, or how 
can we expect to deceive him, whole eyes are as a flame 


of fire, who pierceth into the heart's inmoſt receſs? 


Who will lay open before us the whole volume of our 
lives, and place in the univerſal view of all thoſe 
thoughts, and words, and deeds of darkneſs, which in 
vain we ſecreted from the eyes of our fellow-creatures 
upon earth !-—for who can eſcape the eyes of Omni- 
ſcience ? COIs 
Can tongue expreſs, can heart conceive, the anguiſh 
which will rend our ſouls, when the dire ſentence of 
condemnation ſhall paſs—a ſentence from his lips, 
which breathe only mercy and love to the juſt ;—and 
which we deſpiſe, while calling to us upon earth, with 
the moſt pathetic invitations, Come unto me, and I will 
give you reſt! + Aggravating circumſtance! We have 
abuſed his love! We might have been bleſſed, eternally 
bleſſed But now the fatal moment is arrived, “De- 
part, ye curſed, into everlaſting fire, —— for the 
acuil and his angels, f—is the dreadful malediction 
No, my ſoul, through this Redeemer's never-chang- 
ing love, we will hope, confidently hope, to avoid the 
horrors of this extreme diſtreſs! And, oh, that every 


* Where, where for ſhelter ſhall the guilty fly? 
When conſternation turns. the good man pale ? 


X Da. Vous. 
+ Matthew xi. 28. | 


Matthew xxy. 41. 
zr .. foul 
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ſoul of man would, with ſuch compoſed and ſolemn 
thought, meditate upon it, that joyful ſongs of thankful- 
neſs only might on that day be heard : that with humble 
truſt we might approach the Judge's throne, and find in 
him,—not the Almighty Avenger,—but the Father, the 
Saviour and eternal Friend ! ; 
What can equal the goodneſs of our God! or what 
could we deſire more gracious at his hands, than that 
he ſhould ſeat upon the tribunal of juſtice that ſon, that 
only begotten and beloved ſon,“ who once came to our 
earth, not to judge, but to be judged; who died for 
thoſe ſinners, on whom he is now willing to confer an 
eternity of bliſs! ＋ 

Happy he, who, convinced of this ſovereign grace, 
looks continually and ſtedfaſtly, with the eye of Faith, 
to that great day when the Saviour ſhall come in the 
clouds !—'Fhen thall his fears be for ever removed, and 
all his anxious doubts ſhall vaniſh as the ſmoke; then, 
with an accent of melodicus ſweetneſs, with a look dif- 
fuſing love and joy ineffable, the great Redeemer ſhall 
welcome him, together with all thoſe who have been 
faithful unto death,—ſhall welcome them and (ay, Come, 
ye biefſed of my Father, receive the kingdom prepared for 
you from the beginning of the <worid !/—Nay, he ſhall 
vouchſafe to enumerate thoſe general deeds of Chriſtian 


benevolence, which ſuch ſouls have performed through 


their faith in him : and not only enumerate but acknow- 
ledge them, as if they had been conferred upon himlelf, 
Inaſmuch as ye did it unto the leaſt of theſe my brethren, 
ye did it unto mne. CE 

Ho forcible, how affectionate a motive to us, now 
in the day of our pilgrimage, to be diligent, continu- 


_*® Jobny. 22. 
+ O may I breathe no longer, than I breathe 
My ſoul in praiſe to him, who gave my ſoul 
And all her infinite of proſpect tair, . 
Cut thro' the ſhades of hell, great love! by thee, 
O moſt adorable ! moſt unador'd, | 
b | N16urt TroucHTs. 


4 Matthew xxv. 40. | 


8. 
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ally and —— diligent in all ſuch acts and offices 


of love! Chriſt will accept them, our Redeemer, our 
Judge, our Hope, and our All, will accept our tender 
charities to his members, and our fellow-creatures ; will 
accept our works of faith, and labours of love,“ as if 
we had been happy enough to have had an opportunity 
of performing them, even to his own perſon. And, 
publiſhing the grateful tidings to all around, he will 
allow us to partake of his triumph, and to enter, amidſt 
his returning ſaints and angels, thoſe regions of glory 


and peace, where we ſhall live with him, and enjoy ever- 


laſting happinets. 
But we will refer to our next Chapter what we have 
to add reſpecting the peculiar bleſſedneſs of that ſtate, 
and the exquiſite miſery reſeryed for thoſe awho know not 
God, and who obey not the Goſpel of our Lord Jeſus Chriſt; 
who will be puniſhed with everlaſting deſtruction, from 
the preſence of the Lord, and fromthe glory of his poxwer,F. 
evben be ſhall be revealed from Heaven with bis might 
angels, in flaming fire, taking vengeance; and when he 
ſhall come to be glorified in his ſaints, and to be admired 
in all them who believe in that day.. A paſlage of 
Scripture which cannot fail greatly to influence thoſe who 
give it that attention which its importance deſerves ; 
tor who can think of everlaſting deſtruction, from the 
preſence of the Lord, and the glory of his power, with- 
out an anxious deſire to avoid that deſtruction, the very 
terror of which chills the heart, | 


— 


* 1 Theſſalonians i. 5. 


+ Proſtrate, my contrite heart I rend: 
My God, my Father, and my Friend ! 


Do not forſake me in my end! ; 
| Lo RD Ros co dv. 


4 2 Tim. i. 7. 
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CHAP. XX. 


And theſe ſhall go away into . puniſhment, but 


the rigbieous into life eternal. MATT. xxv. 46. 


FF TERNAL puniſhment ! Eternal life! What awful 


words! What ſolemn events! Who can read them, 


and be unconcerned ! Who can think of them, and be 


indifferent to the momentous truths they impart ?— 


Were our exiſtence to terminate with the preſent _ 
ſcene, indulgence might be laudable, and every ſelt- 


gratification right.“ Let us eat and drink, for to- 


morrow we die: let us crown ourſelves with roſe-buds ; 
let none of us go without his part of our voluptuouſneſs; 
would then be the language of reaſon and truth.—But 
eternity before us—conſummately bleſſed, or conlum- 
mately wretched—and death every moment ſhaking his 
dart triumphantly over us, preparing to ſtrike once and 
ſtrike no more can it be poſſible that any rational being 
ſhould remain unſolicitous, and neglect to prepare for 
the important realities of eternity, while chafing, with 
unremitted ardor, the fugitive vanities of time and 
ſenſe? ' | 

+ Yet, alas! many beings, proud of their faculties, and 
boaſting their ſuperior reaton—are found, are daily fouhd, 
immerſed in fin, and rivetted to the world ;—heedleſs of 
God, of themſelves, and immortality ! uninfluenced by 
every motive of gratitude, unmoved by every argument 
of intereſt, to obey the voice of Religion and Truth, and 


* If death was nothing, and nought after death ! 
If when men died, at once they ceas'd to be, 
Returning i the barren womb of nothing 
Whence firſt they ſprung, then might the debauchee, 
Untrembling, mouth the heavens, and inly laugh 
At the poor bugbear death, 


Bt AI R's Grave. 
| to 
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to ſecure the eternal ſalvation of their ſouls! Oh, that 
they would indulge one ſerious reflection; that they 
would condeſcend awhile to meditate with us, on the 
miſerable woe reſerved for thoſe who forget their God : 
—on the inexprefſible comforts which they ſhall reap in 
joy, who love and ſerve him. | | 

Think then, my fellow. creatures, oh! think of that 
awful day of which we ſpoke before*, and imagine, if 
von can, the horror which muſt ſeize the ſonls of thoſe 
who hear the dreadful ſentence, Depart, ye curſed, in- 
to everlaſiing fire !—Driven from the preſence of God, 
which is itſelf complete and perfect joy; driven from 
the ſociety of thoſe beſt loved friends, whoſe kind re- 
monſtrances they would not hear on earth, and now 
zb! fatal ſeparation—now muſt never, never more hear 
or behold! And driven thence—aggravating circum- 
ſtance! even by the condemnation of that Lord of love, 
who, deſirous to bleſs and to ſave, freely ſhed even his 
own moſt precious blood, and as freely would have given 
them life, had they but humbly afked it. | 

And were not this, only this expulſion from God, 
from Chriſt, from Heaven—of itſelf a hell ſufficient, yet 
what horrors remain behind? They ſhall be driven into 
the lake which burneth with fire and brimſtone, whoſe 
actual and inſufferable tortures ſhall aggravate the mind's 
inward horror.— Oh! who can dwell with everlaſting 
burnings ! f yet where, where ſhall one drop of water be 
found to cool the parched tongue? Who can dwell 
where devils and condemned ſouls ſhall mix their mutual 
and inſulting taunts, and upbraidings? where there ſhall 
be no ſociety, but a ſociety in common accuſations, and 
where, every gentle paſſion expelled, the tumultuous 
workings of deſpairing minds ſhall miſerably confuſe 
and diſtract each other, | ; 


® In the laft Chapter, 
+ Matthew xxiii. 37. 


} Ifaiah xxxiii. 14. SIR: 
e 
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There too the paſſions, which were indulged and gra. 
| tifi:d on earth, ſhall become ſevere tormentors, ever 
craving, yet-never finding gratification ; ever conſuming 
the anxious heart, themſelves never conſumed ! There 
the worm of an accuſing conſcience never dieth ; there 
the flame of ſelf- condemnation and burning guilt ſhall 
never be quenched.* LEY 
Where ſhall the ſou] find comfort? ſhall it be in the 
companions of its earthly crimes, condemned to the 
ſame place of woe? Alas, thoſe companions will then 
be found the ſharpeſt thorns to goad the guilty mind, 
Fierce hate will ſeize the place of former love, and they 
will curſe each other in the bitterneſs of their ſouls, as 
the mutual cauſes of each other's undoing. But, little 
conſolation being found in accuſing others, their up- 
braidings will ſpeedily recoil upon themſelves !+ Then 
only will be heard-—(ah me! the very thought is an- 
guiſh) for ever heard, dire gnaſhings of teeth, weeping 
and wailing, execrations and ſorrow, —Yet neither is 
this all: for though peace and reſt enter not there; 
though. one gleam of joy ſhall never pierce through the 
darkneſs of their diſtreſs ; yet all this, and more, might 


be borne well, very well—did hope, fair comforter! 


who comes to all, did-ſhe but eyer come, and cheer the 
wretched ſufferers with the ſweet alleviation, that, years 
on years paſled by ; that ages upon ages gone; a period 


will be put to this conſummate miſery, and the priſoner 


of hell be ſet free. But this hope is withdrawn 


* Iſaiah lxvi. 24. Mark ix. 44. 


4 Againſt the Higheſt fiercely they blaſpheme, 
But then again their own mad choice condemn; | 
Much they curſe God, but curſe themſelves much more, 
In concert the ſulphurious torrents roar. Taz art 


t In Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, we find the following tremen · 
dous deſcription : 
— He (Satan) views 
The diſmal ſituation waſte and wild: 
A dungeon horrible on all ſides round 
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Oh eternity, eternity! how fearful-is the thought ! 


And wilt thou, oh man, for the momentary deluſions * 


of ſin, plunge into this gulf of puniſhment unutterable, 
unending ! EE, | 4 | 

At leaſt, my ſoul, let the proſpect be profitable to 
thyſelf; and, ſtruck abundantly with its horrors—inft- 
nitely more alarming than thou canſt imagine or paint 
—turn thy view, and let us contemplate the more plea- 


ſing ſcene, the life eternal, and endleſs pleaſures which 


the dear Redeemer hath in ſtore for thoſe who, by pa- 


tient continuance in well doing, ſeek for glory, honour, 


and immortality.* 

But if an inſpired Apoſtle, who was favoured with 
the rapturous proſpect, declares, that it hath not even 
entered into the heart of man to conceive the greatneſs 


and excellency of the good things reſerved for the righte - 
ous; how ſhall we attempt to ſpell them out, dark ha- 


bitants in cottages of clay! May it not ſuffice to know, 
that the happineſs we expect, will be in every view 


complete? Happineſs without the leaſt mixture or alloy 
ef diſcontent or diſſatisfaction !j—Pleaſing truth! yet. 


not entirely ſufficient to gratify our thirſty and inquiſi- 
tive ſouls. . HERS. | 

In condeſcenfion to our weakneſs,—or perhaps I 
might ſay—our ftrength—(for earneſt deſires after the 
knowledge of immortality, doubtleſs beſpeak the foul 
immortal)-=however, in great goodneſs certainly, the 


As one great furnace flam'd: yet from thoſe flames 

No light, but rather darkneſs viſible 

Serv'd only to diſcover ſights of woe, 

Regions of ſorrow, doleful ſhades; where peace 

And reſt can never dwell; hope never comes 

That comes to all ; but torture without end 

Still urges, and a fiery deluge fed, 

With ever-burning ſulphur unconſum'd! 

Book I. v. 60, &c, 

* Romans li. 7. 


+ 1 Corinthians xiii. 12. 
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132 REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. 
Lord of life has vouchſafed to us ſome glimpſes of that 
future felicity,* which may render us deſirous to know 
more, and animate every endeavour towards the poſſeſ- 
ſion of ſo exalted a good. . 

We feel evil fo ſenſibly, that perhaps we can form a 
better idea of Heaven from its negative than its poſi- 
tive bleſſings. Who among us is a ſtranger to licknels, 
to ſorrow and pain? Who among us is a ſtranger to the 
comfort which would follow an entire exemption from 
theſe corporeal evils Now in Heaven, our bodies ſpi- 
ritualized, and our ſouls made perfect, we ſhall never 
know pain of body, or pain of mind: ſorrow and tears 
ſhall never have admiſſion into thoſe realms of joy. 
But happy as our ſtate would be, freed from thoſe 
cruel ſpoilers of our peace, yet if death and diſſolution 


were certain, the eminence of our bliſs would only render 


the ſtroke doubly dreadful. In Heaven then, to ſecure 


the perpetuity of our delight, there ſhall be no more 


death: this mortal ſhall put on immortality—and, eter- 
nally free from pain and ſorrow, we ſhall fear no end of 
the tranſporting ſcene. 

- Poſitive bleſſings, numberleſs and unutterable, ſhall 
attend theſe negative ones. God will not only wipe 
away all tears from our eyes! will not only inveſt us 
with eternal ſecurity in bliſs ; will not only remove every 
thing defiling and noxious from thoſe regions of jay; 
but he himſelf will dwell amongſt us, and be our God. 


He, the adorable Father, with the Lamb of Love, 


* Every one ſhall enjoy as much as they ſhall be able to con- 
tain, or ſhall be neceſſary to compleat their joy and perteRt 
their happineſs. | 

This bottomleſs ſource of glory and bliſs, ſhall for ever and 
ever overflow all the glorified in heaven, and ſatisfy their ſouis 
with unſpeakable delights. , h 
DAELHNoOUAZT. 
+ Iſaiah xxxv. 10. li. 11. f 


1 Revelations xxi. 4. 


F Revelations xxl. 3. 


and 


and 


1 Revelations v. 11, 12, 13, 
| a =” 
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and the Spirit of Holineſs, ſhall be the obje& of our 
divine contemplation.— He, the bleſſed and all glorious 
Deity, whoſe preſence is joy, and bliſs, and heaven, 
ſhall be the life, the light, the praiſe of the new Jeru- 


ſalem, and all its divine inhabitants!“ Love ſhall 


reign triumphant in every heart: every pure and celeſtial 
deſire ſhall be gratified to the full: every holy and de- 
vout affect ion ſhall find its adequate ſupply; and one 
uninterrupted ſcene of thankfulneſs, ſerenity and com- 
fort, ſhall ſmile eternally, and eternally be found ; where 
the harps of ten thouſand times ten thouſand ſhall un- 
ceaſingly be tuned to the praiſes of the Father of Mer- 
cies, and the Lamb, who ſitteth on the throne, for ever 
and ever, | A 

Come, then, Lord Jeſus ! come, and put a ſpeedy pe- 
riod to this miſerable world of confuſion and fin ! Haſten, 
bleſſed Lord, haſten thy kingdom; whence every evil 
ſhall be wholly removed, and where all good ſhall be 
found which can perfect the bliſs of men and of angels! 
Faint and dark, indeed, are our earth-bound conceptions 
of this conſummate glory ; and of that which thou haſt 


_ purchaſed for thy ſervants—purchaſed at a price which 
may juſtify our moſt elevated hopes, even at the price 


of thine own life, and ever precious blood! Yet through 
the riches of thy wondrous grace, the humble Chriſtian, 


who by faith now enters into reſt, hath ſome ſweet fore- 


taſte, ſome pleaſing anticipation of the joys to come. 
Love, grateful love! looking to thee, feels a tranſport 
which enraptures the ſoul, fills it with ſweet compla- 
cence towards all its fellow-creatures ; and makes the 
afflictions of this tranſitory world light and eaſy to be 
borne—nay, which makes death itſelt no longer formi- 
dable, but devoutly to be wiſhed, as the happy convey- 
ance of an impriſoned ſpirit to its God and its hope: to 
its freedom and perfection: to its dear departed friends, 


und all the joys of a bliſsful immortality, 


* Revelations xxil. 5, 


Give 


— 


j 
tk 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


4 


— . ie If” 27 eee 


134 REFLECTIONS ON DEATH. — 
Give me, oh! give me divine Love, thou bountiful 
beſtower of every good gift! ſo ſhall I experience the 


beginning of Heaven in my heart, and die with full per- 


ſuaſion, that the fair bud will burſt into a perfe&.bloſ- 
ſom—that my joys, begun in grace, will be ere long con- 


ſummated in glory everlaſting.“ 


For thee, too, my reader, let me offer up this fervent 
prayer: Oh! mayeſt thou feel and be made perfect 
in the love of Chriſt!” fo will thy life be bleſſed below; 


fo will thy death be comfortable; ſo wilt thou be made 


partaker of thy Saviour's kingdom. 
Serious and important have been the ſubjects which 
have employed our mutual meditations: may they be 
impreſſed no leſs ſtrongly on thy heart than on my own: 
may they awaken thee, if careleſs, to a life of devour 
meditation; may they confirm theegin that life, if hap- 
pily thou art already devoted to it. This, this you 
may be certain is the only road to peace ; this, this you 


may reſt aſſured of, is the only true wiſdom of human 


nature. 

Earneſtly wiſhing thee much ſucceſs in thy Chriſtian 
courſe, I bid thee farewel; and exhort thee to keep 
thine eye ſtedfaſt on the author and finiſher of thy ſal- 
vation. All beſides, will fail and forſake thee. f—— 
But a little while, and as well the hand which hath 


written, as the eye which reads theſe lines, ſhall become 


* Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrows and from fins 
The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. Da. WATTS. 


+ What wiſe man would not live the life of the righteous, 
that his latter end may be like his? That in the agonies of 
death, and in the very jaws of the grave, no diſturbing thoughts 
may diſcompoſe him, no guilty fears diſtrat him, but he ma 
go out of the world with all the joyful preſages of eternal re 
and peace. SHER LOCKe 


t All, all on earth is ſhadow, all beyond is ſubſtance. 
| IGHT THOUGHTS, 
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cold and inactive, and moulder in the duſt: ſpeedily, 
oh! my friend, our days will be completed, and we 
muſt bid an eternal adieu to all things here below ! Then 
let us live like men conſcious of this ſolemn truth—let 
us live like thoſe who know they muſt ere long die;. who 
know that they muſt live for ever.—So ſhall we make 
ſure our own ſalvation 7 and, however ſtrangers to each 
other here, ſhall meet and rejoic together in that bliſs- 


ful kingdom above, where ſorrow and affliction ſhall be 
known no more. | 


4 Philippians ij. 12. 2 Peter i. 10. 
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